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THE  PERSIA  MISSION. 

The  sympathy  of  the  Christian  world  has  been  turned  towards 
the  starving  Persians  during  the  past  year,  and  much  practical  aid 
has  been  the  result.  Our  missionaries  have  been  brought  face  to 
face  with  the  suffering  ones,  and  have  devoted  much  time  to  their 
relief ;  time  which  has  been  well  spent,  for  this  too  is  a  part  of 
the  Lord's  work  which  lie  has  placed  in  their  hands,  and  which 
He  will  own  and  bless.  As  has  been  well  said,  "  The  reflex  benefit 
to  our  own  Christianity  brings  its  own  reward,  while  at  the  same 
time  a  great  good  has  been  accomplished  on  the  mission  field  by 
the  exhibition  of  the  true  spirit  of  Christ  on  the  part  of  the  native 
Christians.  This  has  contrasted  strongly  with  the  heartless  indif- 
ference of  Moslems  on  the  one  hand  and  of  the  effete  Oriental 
churches  on  the  other." 

But  the  direct  mission  work  has  gone  steadily  on,  and  while  no 
great  events  may  appear  to  mark  its  progress,  a  decided  advance 
has  been  made.    We  are  told  of  awakenings  in  as  many  as  twenty 
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different  communities,  in  some  of  which  have  been  revivals  of  more 
than  usual  power.  The  day  of  prayer  fur  colleges  was  greatly 
blessed  to  the  students  of  the  Oroomiah  College,  and  nearly  all  of 
the  forty  girls  in  the  Female  Seminary  profess  an  interest  in 
Christ.  What  an  immense  power  for  good  will  flow  from  these 
two  Christian  schools !  We  have  but  to  look  at  the  faithful,  zeal- 
ous labors  of  the  native  pastors  and  their  wives,  who  went  out  from 
these  institutions,  to  form  some  estimate  of  what  will  be  accom- 
plished hereafter  by  Persians  for  their  own  land. 

The  removal  of  the  Young  Men's  College  from  Seir  to  the  new 
building  provided  for  them  near  Oroomiah,  by  the  Woman's  For- 
eign Missionary  Society  and  the  Woman's  Board  of  the  Northwest, 
is  an  important  event  in  the  history  of  that  institution.  The 
grounds  are  fifteen  acres  in  extent  and  surrounded  by  a  strong  wall. 
A  college  building  and  a  residence  have  been  erected  in  this  enclos- 
ure, and  the  buildings  for  a  hospital  have  been  begun.  "  The  gar- 
den enclosed,''  says  the  Report  of  the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions, 
a  is  an  important  part  of  this  great  work,  as  it  enables  the  families 
of  the  mission  to  take  exercise  without  danger  of  the  insults  and 
repulsive  sights  to  which  woman  is  subjected  on  the  streets  of  a 
Persian  city.  In  a  sanitary  point  of  view,  also,  the  garden  will  be 
valuable  in  preserving  the  health  of  the  mission  families." 

The  ladies  at  Tabriz  have  been  greatly  encouraged  in  their  work 
among  Mohammedan  women.  At  Teheran  the  girls'  boarding- 
school  numbered  twenty  pupils,  and  four  boys'  schools  are  reported, 
with  one  hundred  and  ten  pupils. 

MISSIONARIES  IN  PERSIA. 

Oroomiah — Rev.  B.  Labaree,  Jr.,  John  H.  Shedd,  D.D.,  Rev. 
J.  M.  Oldfather,  and  J.  P.  Cochran,  M.D.,  and  their  wives;  Miss 
N.  J.  Dean  and  Miss  M.  K.  Van  Duzee. 

Seir — Mrs.  D.  P.  Cochran. 

Teheran — Rev.  J.  L.  Potter  and  his  wife,  Misses  S.  J.  Bassett 
and  Anna  Schenck. 

Tabriz — Rev.  S.  L.  Ward  and  his  wife,  Rev.  John  N.  Wright, 
and  Mrs.  L.  C.  Van  Hook. 
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In  tin's  country — Rev.  Messrs.  James  Bassett  and  William  R. 
Stocking  and  their  wives,  Misses  Mary  Jewett  and  A.  E.  Poage. 

Of  the  ladies,  Mrs.  Oldfather,  Mrs.  Labaree,  Mrs.  Shedd,  Miss 
Schenck,  and  Mrs.  Potter  represent  the  Woman's  Foreign  Mission- 
ary Society;  Mrs.  Van  Hook,  Misses  Jewett,  Dean,  and  Bassett 
the  Woman's  Board  of  the  Northwest;  and  Mrs.  Cochran  the 
Ladies'  Board  of  Missions,  New  York. 


THE  FA  31  IS  E. 

Oroomiah,  June  17,  1880. 

The  total  received  to  date  is  17,781  tomans,  expended  12,690. 
The  toman  is  worth  $1  80  or  7s.  4a.  sterling. 

The  rules  of  distribution  have  been  :  (1)  To  save  our  church 
members.  (2)  To  save  all  Christians  if  possible,  Protestants,  Nes- 
torians,  Armenians,  or  Catholics,  without  distinction.  (3)  To  do 
all  we  can  fur  Jews  and  Mussulmans. 

The  results. — The  first  two  points  have  thus  far  been  attained 
in  Oroomiah.  Very  few  Christians  of  the  five  thousand  families 
in  this  district  have  died.  The  Jews  have  been  aided  and  thousands 
of  the  Moslems.  Five  hundred  and  seventy-five  tomans  have  been* 
spent  in  Tabriz  and  Teheran,  and  near  two  thousand  tomans  have 
been  sent  to  the  Mountain  Nestorians  and  other  districts  at  a 
distance. 

The  difficulties  during  the  last  few  weeks  have  been  great  to 
obtain  money  or  grain.  The  drafts  could  not  be  sold  nor  could  money 
be  borrowed.  The  money  is  not  in  the  country,  and  the  grain  supply 
is  limited  by  the  importations  from  the  east  on  camels  and  other 
animals.  We  should  not  have  a  cent  in  hand  if  it  had  been  possi- 
ble to  turn  our  money  orders  into  food.  It  has  been  impossible  to 
increase  the  relief  given,  and  we  have  feared  at  times  that  many 
Christians  must  die  because  no  food  could  be  had. 

The  harvest  is  still  three  or  four  weeks  in  the  future.  It 
promises  abuudauce.    The  prices  are  no  lower. 

The  mortality  is  very  great.  It  is  supposed  that  on  Monday 
one  thousand  persons  died  of  hunger  in  places  within  sight  of  our 
mission  station.  J.  II.  Shedd. 


328 


woman's  work  for  woman. 


A  PERSIAN  GARDEN  PARTY. 

BY  A  GUEST 

I  HAD  been  invited  by  the  wife  of  the  chief  banker  of  Shiraz 
to  spend  a  day  with  -her  and  a  party  of  ladies  at  a  village  about 
five  miles  from  the  city. 

On  the  day  fixed  I  left  the  town  soon  after  sunrise,  and,  attended 
by  two  servants,  rode  through  one  of  its  ruined  gates ;  the  way 
under  it  was  lined  with  sleeping  soldiers,  who  raised  their  heads  to 
have  a  look  at  a  Feringhee  woman,  who  is  still  an  object  of  curi- 
osity. Having  crossed  the  bed  of  a  river  now  quite  dry,  we  rode 
for  three  miles  between  high  mud  walls,  over  which  could  be  seen 
the  gorgeous  scarlet  flowers  of  the  pomegranate,  of  which  acres 
are  grown  in  this  part.  We  constantly  met  droves  of  donkeys 
laden  with  rhubarb  for  the  market  j  this  grows  wild  on  the  neigh- 
boring hills.  It  was  very  hot,  and  I  was  not  sorry  to  see  a 
small  door  in  one  of  the  walls,  at  which  a  crowd  of  servants  were 
waiting,  who  at  once  pressed  forward  apparently  to  assist,  but  I 
fancy  in  reality  to  satisfy  their  curiosity.  I  was  now  taken  through 
a  large  compound,  with  the  usual  tank  and  trees  in  the  centre, 
round  the  walls  of  which  were  tied  about  thirty  white  donkeys ; 
these  were  the  steeds  of  the  guests,  and  are  of  considerable  value, 
often  costing  as  much  as  a  good  horse.  On  leaving  the  compound, 
a  black  servant  came  forward  and  gave  me  a  large  bouquet  of 
roses  very  tastefully  arranged.  I  was  here  joined  by  the  confi- 
dential woman  of  the  hostess,  and  taken  to  a  room  to  change  my 
habit  for  a  cool  dress.  This  done,  I  was  conducted  into  the  presence 
of  my  hostess;  and,  after  a  grand  ceremony  of  bowing  and  endless 
flowery  speeches,  we  all  sat  down  on  very  soft  cushions,  embroidered 
with  gold  thread  (such  a  thing  as  a  chair  was  not  to  be  seen). 

After  a  little  conversation  a  cloth  was  spread  on  the  carpets,  and 
dishes,  containing  all  the  varieties  of  sweets  for  which  the  country 
is  famous,  were  arranged  in  long  rows.  I  may  mention  that  rhubarb 
was  cut  in  thin  slices  and  eaten  with  salt  quite  raw.  Melon  seeds, 
salted,  were  also  very  plentiful,  and  pistachio  nuts  were  strewn  over 
most  dishes.  Several  sorts  of  sherbet,  with  lumps  of  snow,  were 
handed  round,  and,  at  intervals,  the  kalian  or  water  pipe  made  its 
appearance,  and  the  ladies  took  frequent  draws  at  it.  The  guests 
having  eaten  as  many  of  the  sweets  as  they  felt  inclined,  carefully 
tied  up  some  more  in  a  small  cloth,  ready  for  eating  from  time  to  time. 
We  then  entered  into  a  very  lively  conversation,  chiefly  consisting 
in  my  answering  the  numerous  questions  as  to  my  dress,  the  cost  of 
it,  the  way  my  husband  treated  me,  what  money  I  had,  etc.  One 
elderly  lady  advised  me  when  I  wanted  a  new  dress  to  wait  until 
my  husband  came  in  for  his  dinner,  and  then  to  ask  for  it.  If  not 
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granted,  to  scream  and  cry  until  the  hungry  man  gave  permission. 
This  is  I  believe  what  many  of  them  do.  but  I  fancy  it  has  not 
always  the  desired  effect.  They  questioned  me  very  closely  as  to 
the  mode  of  punishment  by  husbands  to  their  wives ;  they  most  of 
them  had  very  intimate  relations  with  a  stick,  and  hardly  believed 
my  denial  that  my  case  was  not  so.  Another  lady  expressed  great 
surprise  at  my  being  able  to  read  and  write  Persian.  She  won- 
dered what  use  it  could  possibly  be  to  a  woman,  as  the  payment  of 
a  small  sum  to  a  scribe  would  get  a  letter  far  better  written.  .  .  . 

I  will  here  give  a  description  of  my  hostess  and  her  dress.  She 
wore  a  bright  red  satin  skirt,  richly  embroidered  with  gold  lace; 
it  was  very  full  and  short,  barely  reaching  to  her  knees;  a  loose 
jacket,  also  much  trimmed,  this  time  with  silver  lace.  The  sleeves 
were  made  of  Cashmere  shawl,  buttoned  by  about  twenty  small 
steel  buttons.  She  wore  several  necklaces,  most  of  them  very 
massive,  and  studded  with  fine  turquoises.  On  her  head  she  wore 
a  white  shawl,  with  a  band  of  jewels  round  her  forehead,  and  at 
one  side  a  large  pearl  star.  She  had  on  both  arms  at  least  a  dozen 
bracelets;  some  handsome  ones,  some  only  bands  of  colored  glass. 
Her  feet  were  covered  with  coarse  white  socks;  her  shoes  green 
leather  with  scarlet  heels.  Some  of  the  ladies  wore  bright  red 
trousers  reaching  to  the  ankle;  but  this  wns  quite  the  exception. 
They  wore  a  long  veil  reaching  from  head  to  foot,  generally  made  of 
some  smart  print  or  muslin.  I  ought  to  mention  that  every  lady 
wore  a  small  leather  case  round  her  neck,  containing  some  earth 
from  Mecca  and  verses  from  the  Koran.  The  faces  of  my  hostess 
and  friends  were  much  decorated,  the  eyebrows  broadened  and 
carried  quite  across  the  nose.  Some  had  small  designs  tattooed  on 
the  cheeks.  The  hair  is  very  long  and  thick,  generally  dyed  red; 
it  is  worn  plaited  in  many  thin  tails,  twisted  with  gold  thread.  The 
hands  are  well  shaped,  but  nails  and  palms  are  stained  a  dark  red. 

Soon  after  noon  breakfast  was  announced.  Two  slaves  brought 
a  silver  jug  containing  rose-water,  which  was  poured  over  our 
hands;  we  then  sat  down  at  a  cloth,  spread  as  usual  on  the  floor. 
Large  dishes  of  rice,  boiled  to  perfection  j  fowls  and  meat  cooked 
in  every  manner  possible,  all  highly  covered  with  saffron  and 
much  flavored  with  mint;  fruit  with  mutton,  dates  with  eggs, 
everything  very  greasy;  large,  flat  cakes  of  bread  which  served 
for  plates.  The  guests  plunged  their  hands  into  the  rice,  tore  a 
piece  of  meat  off  where  they  liked,  and  ate  very  much  and  very 
fast.  My  knife  and  fork  were  much  approved  of  as  keeping  one's 
hands  clean.  Several  tried  to  use  them,  but  as  they  had  a  very 
indefinite  notion  of  the  knife,  I  was  not  surprised  to  see  one  lip 
bleeding.  My  hostess  tore  off  all  the  choicest  bits,  and  piled  them 
on  my  plate — sweets  and  meats  all  at  once.    We  had  sherbet  and 
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water  passed  around  in  wooden  bowls.  I  was  not  invited  to  drink 
with  them  ;  but  a  glass  bowl,  holding  about  a  quart,  was  put  before 
me,  containing  most  excellent  sherbet  made  of  limes. 

Every  one,  having  eaten  plentifully,  stood  up  and  thanked  the 
hostess,  who  led  the  way  into  a  large  cool  room,  with  a  tank  in  the 
centre;  cushions  were  laid  about,  and  then  all  soon  composed 
themselves  for  their  siesta,  and  for  two  hours  everything  was  quiet. 
On  waking  up,  rose-water  was  again  brought,  and  a  brown  powder, 
which  the  ladies  dusted  over  their  hands  and  faces.  We  then 
went  to  another  room,  where  we  found  a  band  of  musicians,  who 
played  in  a  very  monotonous  way  for  some  time.  It  seemed  to 
give  great  satisfaction  to  most  of  those  present,  who  clapped  their 
hands  and  screamed  for  more.  A  collection  was  again  made  for 
the  performers.  Servants  entered  with  trays  of  cherries,  plums, 
and  nuts.  The  hostess  gave  a  portion  to  each  guest,  the  more 
favored  ones  getting  about  double.  A  walk  in  the  garden  was 
then  proposed.  All  the  veils  were  put  on  for  fear  of  meeting  any 
one,  and  we  went  out  into  a  very  fine  garden  full  of  fruit  trees, 
water  running  between  the  rows.  The  shade  and  coolness  were 
very  grateful.  After  a  time  out  here,  one  is  at  no  loss  to  wonder 
why  the  Persians  are  so  fond  of  trees  and  water. 

The  garden  must  have  been  about  forty  acres  in  extent.  Half 
was  planted  with  vines.  The  hostess  gathered  several  grapes  and 
gave  them  to  me ;  very  small  and  sour.  I  passed  them  on,  and 
they  were  soon  eaten.  Unripe  fruit  is  much  liked,  and  eaten 
generally  with  salt. 

We  returned  to  the  house  for  tea,  which  was  served  boiling  hot 
in  cups  like  a  doll's  with  tiny  spoons.  The  tea  was  very  sweet 
and  made  with  rose-water.  No  milk  was  to  be  had.  Half  an  hour 
later  excellent  ices  were  brought,  and  the  clever  way  in  which  the 
ladies  ate  them  with  their  fingers  excited  no  small  surprise  in  my 
mind.  There  was  a  stream  running  in  front  of  the  room,  and  one 
lady  suggested  that  they  should  all  adjourn  to  the  side  of  it,  and 
sit  with  their  feet  in  the  water.  This  was  accordingly  done.  I 
had  many  pressing  invitations  to  remove  my  boots  and  do  the 
same,  which  I  declined.  Now  the  talking  was  fast  and  loud; 
every  sort  of  trick  was  played  on  their  neighbors  by  those  near 
them ;  snow  was  thrown  about,  not  made  into  a  ball,  but  in  a  loose 
mass.  I  showed  them  how  to  make  a  ball,  which  greatly  pleased 
them.  They  improved  on  my  pattern  by  putting  green  plums  in 
the  centre.  At  this  game  they  played  for  some  time ;  then  the 
duties  of  the  toilette  appeared  to  have  a  claim  on  them,  and  from 
every  pocket  appeared  a  small  mirror,  pots,  and  papers  containing 
powders,  and  unguents  for  the  beautifying  of  their  faces.  The 
contemplation  of  their  charms  when  freshly  touched  up  afforded 
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them  the  greatest  satisfaction.  I  made  a  remark  as  to  the  length 
of  one  lady's  hair.  In  a  minute  every  head  was  uncovered,  in 
order  that  I  might  judge  of  the  merits  of  each  one.  Some  were 
very  long  and  fine,  but  all  of  the  uniform  color.  .  .  . 

As  it  was  now  nearly  sunset,  and  I  was  quite  ready  to  leave  my 
friends,  who,  though  full  of  hospitable  wishes,  were  a  little  tiring. 
I  went  to  my  hostess,  and,  in  the  best  Persian  I  could  muster,  made 
my  salaams  and  thanks  forthe  pleasures  of  the  day.  Great  grief 
was  expressed  at  my  leaving,  and  they  all  showed  a  desire  to  em- 
brace me  most  affectionately.  This  I  managed  to  evade;  and  my 
hands  were  heartily  shaken,  and  showers  of  rose-leaves  thrown 
over  me.  Two  large  bouquets  of  roses  were  given  me.  At  last 
I  managed  to  say  my  final  farewell,  and  rode  off.  It  was  very 
cool  and  pleasant ;  the  sun  setting  behind  the  mountains  tinted 
the  whole  landscape  with  a  red  and  gold  color  never  seen  in  Eng- 
land. I  rode  quickly  to  Shiraz,  on  the  whole  much  amused  with 
my  first  experience  of  life  among  the  Persian  ladies. —  Tinsley's 
Magazine. 


FACTS  ABOUT  PERSIA. 

Name. — Called  Iran  by  the  natives. 

Surface. — A  vast  central  desert  plain,  containing  a  few  oases. 
The  country  on  the  Persian  Gulf  is  low  and  level,  consisting  of  a 
succession  of  sandy  plains.  This  is  called  Dushtistan  or  Gurnisir, 
the  warm  region.  Although  so  much  of  Persia  is  desert,  some 
parts  of  it  are  of  exceeding  fertility  and  beauty. 

Climate. — There  are  three  climates :  that  of  the  Dushtistan, 
the  elevated  plateau,  and  of  the  Caspian  provinces.  The  youuger 
Cyrus  is  reported  to  have  said  to  Xenophon  that  "  people  perish 
with  cold  at  one  extremity,  while  they  are  suffocated  with  heat  at 
the  other.'' 

Lakes. — Persia  abounds  in  saline  lakes,  the  principal  one  of 
which  is  Oroomiah. 

People. — "The  settled  population  are  chiefly  Tajiks,  the  de- 
scendants of  the  ancient  Persian  race,  with  an  intermixture  of 
foreign  blood."  They  are  the  farmers,  merchants,  and  artisans, 
and  are  Mohammedans.  The  nomad  or  pastoral  tribes  are  of  four 
distinct  races,  Turcomans,  Koords,  Luurs,  and  Arabs.  Besides 
these  are  the  Nestoriaus  and  Jews. 

Money. — Arthur  Arnold  says  in  his  "  Through  Persia  by  Cara- 
van" :  '-The  Persian  money  is  not  the  least  queer  thing  in  the 
country.  Everybody  talks  of  tomans,  which  are  gold  coins  of  the 
nominal  value  of  ten  krans.  But  the  small  remnant  of  this  gold 
coinage  is  sold  as  a  curiosity  in  the  bazaars  at  twelve  or  thirteen 
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krans  for  each  gold  toman.  Virtually  there  are  but  three  coins 
iu  the  currency  of  Persia  :  the  silver  kran,  the  half  kran  or  penabat, 
and  the  shihee.  The  value  of  the  kran,  which  is  of  pure,  unalloyed 
silver,  is  about  equivalent  to  that  of  a  franc.  It  is  a  small  piece  of 
metal,  intended  to  be  circular,  upon  which  the  shah's  stamp  may 
have  fallen  fully,  or  may  have  left  but  half  an  impression.  Krans 
are  often  ragged  at  the  edges,  as  pieces  of  dough  would  be  if  sub- 
jected to  the  same  process,  and  every  important  town  in  Persia  has 
a  mint.  The  gold  coinage  has  been  exported  to  pay  for  imports  of 
foreign  manufactures,  and  it  seems  that  the  silver  is  following  the 
same  course,  and  that  Persia  is  being  drained  of  the  precious 
metals.  It  is  a  hard  morning's  work  to  count  a  hundred  pounds 
sterling  in  the  silver  currency  of  Persia.  The  labor  is  generally 
shunned  by  employers,  and  trusty  servants  become  skilled  in  the 
business.  The  method  is  always  the  same.  The  money-changer 
and  the  receiver  sit  upon  the  floor ;  the  changer  throws  down  from 
his  hand  the  krans  by  fives,  and  both  payer  and  payee  keep  in 
mind  the  number  of  tomans  by  repeating  it  all  the  while  in  an 
audible  mutter." 


THE  WORK  IX  BANGKOK,  SIAM. 

I  am  thankful  and  glad,  dear  friends,  to  be  able  to  give  you  so 
encouraging  a  report  of  the  reopening  of  the  boarding-school  after 
the  usual  vacation  season  of  March  and  April.  At  present  the 
names  on  the  roll  number  twenty-seven.  Twenty-five  pupils  are  in 
attendance  and  others  are  expected.  Soon  after  my  arrival  on  the 
field,  about  eighteen  months  ago,  the  school  was  removed  from  the 
upper  part  of  the  mission  dwelling  house  to  the  upper  story  of  the 
mission  chapel,  then,  as  now,  almost  but  not  entirely  completed. 
By  partitioning  this  large  room  into  different  apartments,  and  shift- 
ing beds  from  one  position  to  another  during  rainfall,  we  managed 
to  weather  one  rainy  season,  thus  economizing  by  using  part  of  this 
one  room  for  dormitories  and  part  for  school-room.  In  answer  to 
our  united  prayer,  however,  God  has  so  enlarged  our  work  that  we 
have  found  it  necessary  to  use  the  entire  upstairs  for  dormitories 
and  living-room,  and  remove  the  school-room  to  the  chapel-room 
below.  Though  loth  thus  to  unite  the  chapel  and  school-rooms,  we 
now,  after  a  trial  of  three  weeks,  like  the  plan  very  much.  One 
advantage  is  that  the  school,  being  below  stairs,  is  brought  more 
before  the  notice  of  the  people  around  us.  One  side  of  the  chapel 
building  faces  the  river  toward  the  front,  while  the  other  is  not  far 
from  the  public  road  which  runs  back  of  the  mission  grounds. 
The  open  gateway,  with  its  written  invitation  to  "  whosoever  will" 
to  enter,  and  the  open  windows  through  which  float  the  sweet 
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tones  of  the  organ  accompanying  the  sweeter  voices  of  the  children 
as  the  Moody  and  Sankey  hymns  of  praise  ring  out  on  the  air,  we 
hope  will  act  as  gospel  baits  to  those  as  yet  without  the  gates  of 
1  ve  and  mercy,  for  we  fish  for  souls  in  the  strength  of  Him  who 
as  surely  toils  with  us  as  He  did  with  the  fishermen  on  the 
Galilean  shore. 

The  coming  of  Miss  Hartwell,  who  has  kindly  relieved  me  of 
the  purely  English  classes  in  the  school-room,  gives  me  more  time 
to  do  what  little  I  can  as  yet  among  the  homes  around  Wang  Laug, 
or  The  Old  Palace,  as  the  name  signifies.  Quite  a  delegation  of 
aged  princesses,  with  their  retinue,  from  the  back  palace,  came  to 
chapel  service  two  Sabbaths  ago,  and  seemed  much  pleased  with 
what  they  saw  and  heard.  I  often  visit  them  inside  their  walled 
homes,  where  they  dwell  alone  with  their  slaves  and  servants. 
Within  these  private  apartments  of  course  only  ladies  may  enter, 
and  I  know  of  no  grander  field  for  labor  than  among  these  harems, 
the  doors  of  which  are  so  widely  open  to  the  friendly  lady  mission- 
ary. Thank  God  for  the  sacred  privilege  of  entering  these  Christ- 
less  homes !  Oh,  that  the  Sun  of  righteousness  may  shine  into 
these  darkened  souls !  for  this  alone  we  pray  and  wait,  knowing 
that  our  labor  "  is  not  in  vain."  "  God  bless  Siam  !"  For  twenty- 
two  days  and  nights  this  has  been  the  united  prayer  of  our  hearts 
in  unison  with  that  of  the  great  church  at  large.  Precious  season 
of  waiting,  refreshing,  and  arming  us  anew  for  the  future,  and  then 
the  blessing  which  must  come.  Softly,  gently  it  is  falling,  the 
presence  of  the  Spirit  being  felt  powerfully  on  the  hearts  of  some 
of  the  pupils.  Will  you  be  surprised  to  learn  of  conversions 
here?  -Nay,  even  now  hearts  are  turning  from  sin  and  owning 
allegiance  to  the  "despised  and  rejected"  but  now  exalted  One, 
Jesus  our  King.  Neo  (No.  14),  supported  by  the  Irvin  Band, 
Troy,  N.  Y.,  and  Maa  Rhune  (No.  7),  supported  by  a  society  or 
band  in  Montreal  (from  whom  I  have  not  yet  heard),  have  recently 
given  their  young  hearts  to  the  Saviour,  though  they  are  not  as  yet 
members  of  the  visible  church.  Krahm,  supported  by  "  Whitehall 
Ladies,"  is  also  waiting  to  be  received.  Shall  we  not  rejoice  together 
over  these  that  were  lost  but  are  found  ?  We  much  need  the  pres- 
ence of  the  Great  Physician  with  us,  as  you  doubtless  know  from 
private  letters.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McCauiey  are  in  Bangkok  at  pres- 
ent, awaiting  the  verdict  of  the  English  Mission  physician.  Our 
hearts  are  filled  with  prayerful  sympathy  for  them  in  their  sorrow 
at  leaving  their  work,  even  for  a  time,  and  with  those  who  alone 
are  caring  for  the  precious  interests  at  Petchaburi  These  are 
seemingly  dark  days  for  Siam,  but  they  may  prove  but  the  har- 
binger of  brighter  days  to  come.  Mrs.  Culbertson. 

Bangkok,  Siam. 
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A  JOURNEY  IN  BRAZIL. 

SAN  PAULO  TO  CALDAS. 

My  brother,  Miss  Thomas,  and  myself  left  home  on  the  6th  of 
May.  After  making  two  stoppages  with  friends  of  the  South- 
ern Mission  to  break  up  the  wearisome  railway  journey,  we 
reached  the  station  of  Caldas,  where  we  found  the  conducao  await- 
ing us.  This  means  all  the  horses,  mules,  and  servants  sent  to 
meet  us  to  convey  us  safely  over  the  mountains.  Here  began  the 
novel  part  of  the  journey  to  Miss  T.  and  myself.  My  conveyance, 
the  liteira,  was  a  very  comical  affair,  looking  very  much  like  an 
immense  Saratoga  trunk  fastened  to  two  long  poles,  to  which  were 
harnessed  two  mules,  one  behind  and  one  before.  A  colored  man 
mounted  on  another  mule  led  the  front  mule  by  a  rope.  Another 
colored  man  rode  beside  the  litei'ra,  keeping  a  watchful  eye  over  all 
the  animals  and  looking  out  for  my  comfort  in  every  imaginable 
way.  This  old  man,  Jos6,  was  a  most  comical  specimen  of  his 
race.  He  cared  for  me  in  a  sort  of  fatherly  way  which  was  highly 
amusing,  and  entertained  me  with  stories  of  people  whom  I  had 
never  seen. 

The  remainder  of  our  party,  consisting  of  brother,  Miss  T., 
Senhor  Polydoro  (nephew  of  the  kind  friend  to  wThose  house  we 
were  going),  and  a  colored  man,  were  mounted  on  horses  or  mules. 
Then  came  a  mule  loaded  with  our  baggage,  and  still  another  loose 
one,  to  be  used  in  case  of  emergency.  If  you  can  imagine  the  appear- 
ance of  this  very  interesting  party,  just  imagine  also  a  very  happy 
party,  for  we  felt  very  much  like  school  children  starting  out  on  a 
frolic.  The  ride  was  one  long,  continuous  delight  to  me.  It  seemed 
as  though  I  was  drinking  in  strength  with  every  breath  of  the 
pure  air  of  heaven.  The  movement  of  the  Uteira  wns  at  first  very 
wearisome  to  me,  but  I  grew  accustomed  to  it,  and  could  even  sleep 
with  comfort,  waking  up  refreshed  and  ready  to  enjoy  the  beauti- 
ful scenery  again. 

The  first  night  we  rested  at  a  fazenda  or  large  farm.  The 
family,  according  to  true  Brazilian  hospitality,  received  us  all  very 
kindly,  providing  for  us  comfortable  lodgings  and  breakfast  the 
next  morning.  They  were  Roman  Catholics,  and  when  brother 
read  from  the  Bible  and  sang  hymns  with  the  blacks  who  were  col- 
lected around  the  door,  none  of  the  family  appeared.  I  awoke  the 
next  morning  hearing  the  wind  blowing  furiously  and  the  cattle 
about  the  house  lowing,  which  I  supposed  was  the  harbinger  of  a 
terrible  storm,  but  found  upon  leaving  our  room  that  it  was  only 
the  sweeping  of  the  wind  down  the  mountain  sides,  and  that  we 
had  before  us  a  beautiful  day  for  our  journey. 

As  we  started,  our  guides  told  us  that  now  we  would  begin  the 
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ascent  Tip  the  mountains,  and  so  the  whole  of  that  day's  journey 
proved  to  be  a  constant  ascending  and  descending  of  one  mountain 
peak  after  another.  About  five  in  the  afternoon  we  reached  the 
"  Pocds  of  Caldas,"  after  a  ride  of  eighteen  or  twenty  miles.  This 
is  a  small  place,  so  called  because  of  there  being  there  three  medi- 
cinal springs  of  water,  one  of  which  comes  up  from  the  earth  boiling 
hot,  the  other  two  are  of  lower  temperature.  It  is  quite  a  resort 
for  invalids,  especially  those  afflicted  with  rheumatism. 

The  arrangements  for  taking  baths  were  not  very  inviting  to  our 
eyes.  The  bath-house  over  each  spring  was  a  low  house  divided 
into  several  small  rooms.  In  one  of  these  was  the  bath  tub — a 
wooden  box  sunk  in  the  floor.  In  the  bottom  of  it  were  six 
or  eight  holes  bored,  through  which  the  hot  water  of  the  spring 
came  bubbling  up,  filling  the  box.  The  invalid  is  put  in  this  to 
soak  awhile,  and  then  taken  out,  wrapped  in  blankets,  and  laid 
upon  one  of  the  bedsteads.  However  uninviting  the  arrangements, 
they  say  the  waters  work  wonderful  cures. 

We  were  most  kindly  entertained  for  two  days  at  this  place,  by 
a  very  lovely  Brazilian  family.  The  young  mother  of  three  beau- 
tiful children  is  trying  to  live  a  Christian  life  in  the  midst  of  many 
discouragements,  and  craving  for  her  children  a  Christian  education 
and  training.  They  have  only  a  few  times  had  preaching  at  this 
place;  but  the  morning  after  we  reached  there,  a  party  of  gentle- 
men from  the  hotel  waited  upon  brother  and  asked  him  if  he 
would  preach  for  them.  They  were  curious  to  hear  some  of  the 
Protestant  doctrines.  So,  at  eleven  o'clock,  we  went  over  to  the 
hotel,  where  in  a  large  room  were  gathered  some  thirty  men. 
Most  of  thein  were  visitors  from  a  distance,  there  for  the  benefit  of 
their  health  or  that  of  some  member  of  their  family. 

After  singing  and  prayer,  brother  preached  very  earnestly  to 
them,  giving  some  of  the  first  principles  of  our  beautiful  religion. 
They  all  listened  very  attentively,  at  times  nodding  their  heads  in 
assent  to  something  said,  or  ag;iin  showing  their  disapproval  by  a 
decided  shake  of  the  head.  After  the  sermon  several  gentlemen 
stopped  to  discuss  some  points  with  brother,  and  then  asked  him 
to  preach  again  in  the  evening.  At  this  service  no  ladies  were 
present  but  Miss  T.  and  myself,  but  in  the  evening  a  larger  audi- 
ence had  collected,  and  some  ladies  among  the  number.  They  all 
listened  with  the  same  fixed  attention,  and  after  the  service  was 
over,  one  noble-looking  man,  with  a  frank,  open  manner,  came  up 
to  brother,  and  with  a  hearty  grasp  of  the  hand  thanked  him  for 
the  light  he  had  thrown  upon  his  pathway.  Another,  from  a  distant 
village,  asked  him  if  he  would  not  stop  and  preach  for  them  on  his 
return  to  San  Paulo.  The  good  seed  was  dropped  in  some  hearts 
there,  which,  I  pray,  will  spring  up  and  bear  fruit  unto  eternal  life. 
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We  left  our  bright  young  hostess  the  next  morning  with  true 
regret.  Her  heart  seemed  to  be  full  to  overflowing  with  the  joy 
which  these  few  hours  of  Christian  sympathy  had  given  her,  and 
the  tears  filled  her  eyes  as  we  bade  her  good-by.  Then  came  one 
more  day  of  journeying  among  mountains,  where  every  now  and 
then  we  would  catch  glimpses  of  most  magnificent  distant  scenery. 
About  half  after  four  we  arrived  at  the  home  of  our  kind  host,  who 
with  his  family  gave  us  a  welcome  not  to  be  surpassed  in  true, 
warm-hearted  cordiality.  Miss  Chamberlain. 


3IISSIOAS  IN  INDIA. 

XIII. — HINDU  PANTHEISM. 

Let  not  the  reader  be  frightened  at  this  high-sounding  title.  TTe 
do  not  propose  to  treat  you  to  a  philosophical  lecture,  but  to  say  a 
few  things  about  the  Pantheistic  notions  of  the  Hindus,  which  are 
necessary  to  a  right  understanding  of  their  idolatry  and  religion. 

If  you  were  to  converse  with  a  Hindu  in  regard  to  the  origin  of 
the  universe,  he  would  probably  tell  you  of  a  time  when  there  was 
nothing  in  all  space  but  Brahm ;  that  he,  without  form,  without 
thought  or  feeling,  without  motion  or  desire,  slept,  so  to  speak,  on 
the  ocean  of  infinite  space.  But  he  awoke  to  desire;  why  or  how 
is  not  explained.  He  did  so,  however,  and  the  result  was  mani- 
fested in  the  threefold  form  of  Brahma,  the  Creator;  Vishnu,  the 
Preserver,  and  Siva,  the  Destroyer.  These  have  given  being  to  all 
forms  and  intelligences,  and  to  these  are  to  be  attributed  all  the 
phenomena  of  what  men  call  nature.  This  is  creation.  If  it  be 
inquired,  Out  of  what  have  all  these  forms  been  created  ?  the 
answer  is,  Out  of  Brahm  !  Everything,  according  to  this  view, 
has  proceeded  from  God  as  the  ultimate  essence.  Everything  is 
therefore  a  part  of  God.  When  therefore  a  Hindu  bows  down  in 
adoration  to  the  sun,  moon,  and  stars;  to  mountains,  rivers,  and 
green  trees;  to  man,  beast,  or  reptile;  or  to  idols  of  brass,  wood, 
and  stone, — he  is  bowing  down  not  only  to  that  which  may  repre- 
sent to  his  mind  divine  attributes,  but  to  that  which  is  in  its  very 
essence  apart  of  the  eternal  source  of  all  things!  This  is  one 
phase  of  Hindu  Pantheism,  wherein  all  material  spiritual  objects 
are  identified  with  God  j  wherein  the  creature  is  but  a  manifesta- 
tion of  the  Creator. 

Our  Hindu  friend  may  believe  in  the  real  character  of  the  things 
we  discern  by  the  senses,  but  most  probably  he  does  not.  If  he 
do  not,  he  will  tell  you  that  the  things  you  see,  hear,  feel,  &c,  are 
all  'lmaya"  or  illusion.  There  is  only  One  reality,  and  all  things 
else,  speaking  after  the  manner  of  men,  are  but  the  illusory  crea- 
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tions  of  mind.  Last  night  you  dreamed  that  you  started  on  a  tour 
to  a  foreign  land.  You  made  all  the  necessary  preparations,  set- 
tled up  your  business  affairs,  bade  adieu  to  friends,  embarked  on 
a  steamer,  set  sail.  After  many  trials  at  sea  you  arrived  at  the 
foreign  port,  saw  strange  cities,  str&nge  customs  and  manners, 
acquired  many  words  in  a  foreign  language,  &c,  and  yet  you  awoke 
this  morning  to  find  it  was  all  a  dream,  all  illusion,  all  limaya." 
So  it  is  with  the  things  we  see,  hear,  &c;  we  shall  awake,  or  rather 
the  dreamer  will  awake,  and  all  will  be  illusion.  According  to 
others,  matter  is  distinguished  from  mind  or  spirit  as  an  eternally 
separate  essence,  forming,  so  to  speak,  a  theatre  whereon  miud 
sports  itself.  According  to  these,  God  and  mind  are  identical. 
Wherever  there  is  mind  or  life,  whether  in  the  gods,  in  men,  in 
beasts,  in  birds  and  creeping  things,  in  the  tiny  insect  scarcely 
visible  in  the  sunlight,  or  in  the  little  worm  wriggling  in  the  dust, 
there  is  God!  Thousands  of  people  conceive  of  God — the  all- 
pervading  mind  or  spirit — as  amusing  Himself  by  now  assuming 
one  set  of  forms,  now  another,  the  changes  bringing  about  the  phe- 
nomena of  births  and  deaths  and  all  the  experiences  of  life !  In 
matters  of  detail  this  philosophy  assumes  variations  innumerable, 
being  ever  modified  in  the  popular  mind  by  the  counter  influences 
of  common  sense.  And  yet  it  is  marvellous  to  what  extent  this 
system  of  false  philosophy  has  permeated  the  masses  in  India.  In 
many  cases  it  leads  its  votaries  into  atheism  and  the  grossest  forms 
of  immorality.  In  other  cases  it  deifies  to  the  miud  every  form  of 
life  and  motion,  so  that  even  a  locomotive  in  motion  becomes  an 
object  of  reverence  and  worship  to  the  simple  villager.  Conscious 
of  self  as  dependent  on  a  supreme  being,  his  Pantheism  inhabits 
every  thing  with  living  and  moving  divinity.  In  our  next,  we 
shall  notice  some  practices  which  have  grown  out  of  this  sort  of 
false  philosophy. 

Padri  Sahib. 


A  missionary  writes :  "  Last  Sabbath,  at  the  '  missionary 
hour,'  I  thought  of  the  dear,  faithful  ones  who  were  praying 
for  us  missionaries — those  who  at  home  are  toiling  for  the  Master 
in  faith  and  joy,  but  oftentimes  struggling  through  much  dis- 
couragement and  sadness.  I  thought  how  much  they  must  need 
help  from  above  to  comfort  them,  and  how  heavenly  wisdom  ought 
to  be  theirs  in  official  places.  I  knew  how  the  Lord  had  answered 
their  prayers  for  us,  and  I  thought  I  would  like  to  suggest  through 
Woman's  Work  that  the  missionaries  of  our  Board  all  over  the 
world  should  spend  that  hour  from  five  to  six  in  prayer  for  the 
officers  of  boards,  societies,  and  bands,  that  they  might  be  fitted 
for  their  work." 
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A  NEW  STATION  IN  DAKOTA. 

Miss  Jennie  Dickson  writes  of  her  expected  removal  to  Pop- 
lar River  Agency,  500  miles  above  Bismarck,  Dakota  Ter.  Her 
co-laborers  there  will  be  Rev.  and  Mrs.  George  Wood  and  Miss 
McCreight.  The  following  extract  from  Miss  Dickson's  letter  will 
show  how  isolated  this  little  company  will  be,  and  how  much  they 
need  our  sympathy  and  prayer : 

"I  expect  to  leave  here  on  August  31,  spend  a  week  at  Santee 
Agency,  and  then  go  to  mission  meeting  at  Sissiton,  where  Miss 
McCreight  will  meet  me.  There  is  quite  an  excitement  in  regard 
to  Sitting  Bull.  We  had  a  letter  from  Mr.  Wood  last  week,  stat- 
ing that  he,  with  his  warriors,  was  then  encamped  two  miles  from 
the  agency.  Most  of  the  people  here  think  it  is  rather  a  fool- 
hardy thing  for  me  to  go  there  now,  but  I  am  not  afraid,  for  I 
know  that  the  Lord,  under  whose  banner  I  serve,  is  mightier  than 
the  mightiest  of  them  all,  and  through  His  power  even  those  poor, 
wild,  benighted  ones  can  be  brought  to  praise  Him.  Nothing  is 
impossible  with  our  God.  At  Poplar  River  we  shall  be  seventy 
miles  from  a  post  office,  but  while  the  boats  are  runniug  there  is 
some  chance  of  receiving  the  m<dl  occasionally;  after  the  river 
freezes,  I  do  not  know  how  we  shall  do.  I  have  received  letters 
from  a  number  of  societies  asking  for  information  in  regard  to  my 
work,  but  I  have  been  unable  to  do  more  than  acknowledge  them. 
Will  you  please  notice  my  change  of  address  in  Woman's  Work? 
Perhaps  they  will  wish  to  write  again.  The  new  address  will  be 
Poplar  River  Agency,  Fort  Buford,  Dakota  Ter.  I  will  write  all 
about  the  new  station  as  soon  as  I  can." 


A  missionary  in  India  writes :  "  Oh,  that  the  church  at  home 
could  realize  a  thousand-fold  how  much  we  on  the  ground  need 
their  prayers !  I  feel  almost  like  saying,  '  Leave  off  praying  for 
the  heathen  a  while,  and  devote  all  your  thoughts  and  supplications 
to  those  who  are  trying  to  instruct  them.'  There  are  so  many 
trials  and  difficulties  in  a  missionary's  life  which  it  is  hard  to 
make  those  at  home  understand,  and  some  which  develop  them- 
selves after  years  of  experience.  Of  course  they  may  come  sooner 
with  one  than  another.  One  of  these  is  the  intense  feeling  of  re- 
volt you  have  for  the  native  character.  You  learn  by  degrees  how 
thoroughly  rotten  at  the  core  they  are.  Their  eye-service,  their 
utter  falseness,  their  impurity,  grow  upon  you  as  y<ju  get  to  under- 
stand them.  It  is  easy  to  tell  them  of  the  curse  which  rests  upon 
them ;  to  repeat  the  denunciations  of  the  Law.  I  often  feel,  too, 
like  a  weeping  Jeremiah ;  but  oh,  for  the  spirit  of  Him  whose 
compassion  for  sinners  is  infinite  I" 
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REST  IK  LABOR. 

"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I 
will  give  yon  rest."  To  how  many  weary  ones  has  this  blessed 
utterance  come  and  brought  the  peace  and  joy  of  salvation;  but 
how  few,  comparatively,  have  appreciated  it  ever  after  and  enjoyed 
in  labor  also  the  fullness  of  the  rest  so  freely  promised  !  We  are 
too  apt  to  look  at  our  work  from  the  wrong  side,  and  to  feel  self- 
reproachful  or  disappointed  if  it  cannot  be  accomplished  according 
to  our  own  expectations.  We  see  something  to  be  done  for  the 
Master,  and  put  forth  all  our  energy  to  do  it.  Obstacles  are  placed 
in  the  way  and  the  work  is  delayed;  perhaps  another  finishes 
it,  while  we  upbraid  ourselves  for  not  having  done  our  duty. 
We  begin  a  day  (has  it  not  been  true  of  many  a  day  ?)  determined 
to  do  a  certnin  thing,  and  to  round  out  the  hours  so  fully  that  the 
evening  will  find  no  flaw  in  our  service.,  Our  set  task  has  been 
thrust  aside  half  done  by  other  duties  which  have  come  in,  one 
after  another,  to  claim  our  time.  The  retrospect  is  very  fragment- 
ary ;  it  shows  but  a  little  of  this  and  a  little  of  that,  and  we  turn 
weary  and  worried  to  our  pillow.  But  was  not  this  just  as  our 
Lord  had  planned  for  us?  We  had  taken  a  wrong  position  in  re- 
gard to  His  work,  while  He  was  pointing  out  to  us  just  what  He 
would  have  us  do. 

Let  us  remember,  as  we  catch  glimpses  of  the  vastness  of  the 
world's  redemption,  that  each  one  of  us  has  a  part  to  perform  in 
its  accomplishment  which  no  one  else  can  do  for  us,  but  the  burden 
of  even  this  small  part  we  may  bring  to  Jesus  and  He  will  give  us 
rest.  Then,  while  our  share  in  this  great  work  is  clearly  defined 
ia  the  Master's  mind,  He  reveals  to  us  only  the  duty  of  the  present 
moment,  and  herein  lies  much  of  the  preciousness  of  His  service. 
We  have  not  a  plan  given  us  which  we  are  to  work  out  of  ourselves, 
but  our  Saviour  stands  by  us  constantly  to  answer  our  question, 
" {  Lord,  what  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do'  now?"  as  well  as  to  give 
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the  requisite  strength  for  the  duty  to  be  done.  The  part  of  our 
experience  which  to  us  may  seem  to  retard  our  efforts  for  good  may 
be  but  a  preparation  for  future  activity.  We  can  all  look  back 
upon  such  trainiug,  and  its  purpose  seems  as  clear  to  us  now  as  it 
was  obscure  in  its  accomplishment.  The  enforced  waiting,  the 
calm  communion  with  God,  the  passive  endurance,  are  as  much  a 
part  of  our  life  work  as  is  the  student's  lesson  a  part  of  his  pro- 
fession. 

Let  us  then,  instead  of  considering  our  share  of  the  Master's 
work  as  something  by  itself,  to  be  finished  according  to  our  own 
ideas,  remember  that  it  consists  only  of  fragments  to  be  placed  here 
and  there  by  the  divine  Architect,  and  we  are  weak  and  ignorant 
servants  who  have  to  be  trained  for  the  service  to  which  we  are 
called,  and  who  need  constantly  to  utter  the  life  prayer  of  Miss 
Havergal,  "  Prepare  me  for  what  Thou  art  preparing  for  me."  The 
time  will  come  when  we  shall  see  just  how  and  where  our  efforts 
were  needed  to  complete  the  structure,  and  then  we  shall  rejoice 
with  joy  unspeakable  that  we  were  counted  worthy  to  do  something 
for  our  Lord.  Meanwhile  let  us  "  work  while  the  day  lasts,"  living 
the  life  of  faith  in  Him,  then  will  our  labor  take  its  proper  place, 
and  in  it  all  we  shall  have  rest. 


"  He  went  about  doing  good."  It  is  the  point  which  the  rarest 
and  noblest  of  His  followers  have  found  it  most  difficult  to  imitate; 
it  is  the  point  in  which  His  life  transcended  most  absolutely  the 
ideal  of  the  attainments  of  His  very  greatest  forerunners.  The 
seclusion  of  the  hermit,  the  self-maceration  of  the  ascetic,  the 
rapture  of  the  mystic;  all  these  are  easier  aod  more  common  than 
the  unwearied  toil  of  a  self-renouncing  love. —  Canon  Farrar. 


One  of  our  missionaries  writes :  "  I  cannot  see  why  people  at 
home  should  need  so  much  spurring  up  to  put  forth  a  little  strength 
for  the  Lord  who  bought  them  with  His  blood.  I  think  a  number 
of  us  never  saw  a  '  live  missionary'  till  we  met  them- on  the  foreign 
field.  It  is  enough  to  know  that  there  are  any  heathen  anywhere 
to  work  for.  It  is  people's  business  to  find  out  where  they  are.  I 
sometimes  wonder  if  the  Lord  cares  much  for  an  interest  in  the 
cause  of  saving  the  heathen  which  depends  upon  some  sick  mis- 
sionary coming  and  talking  up  the  subject." 
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OUR  MAIDENS. 

.  .  .  Somewhere  between  the  years  1812  and  1820,  not  far  from 
the  peace  of  1815,  a  minister,  settled  over  a  rural  people  in  one  of 
the  hill-towns  of  New  England  a  hundred  miles  or  so  from  Boston, 
having  obtained  a  copy  of  Claudius  Buchanan's  "  Researches  in 
Asia,"  wisely  made  use  of  it  to  feed  his  people  at  the  weekly  even- 
ing meeting.  It  helped  to  make  the  hour  of  conference  and  prayer 
the  pleasantest  of  the  whole  week.  The  word  "  servant"  had  not 
then  crept  into  that  young  and  thriving  town ;  but  not  a  mother, 
daughter  or  aunt,  who  could  contrive  to  get  through  her  daily  work 
in  season  and  leave  the  little  ones  in  safety,  but  was  sure  to  be 
present  at  that  evening  meeting. 

About  the  same  time  a  copy  of  Dr.  Woods'  Memoir  of  Harriet 
Newell  found  its  way  to  those  secluded  hills,  and,  passing  from 
family  to  family,  from  hand  to  hand,  from  eye  to  eye,  stirred  and 
warmed  the  heart  of  every  Christian  woman.  Then,  as  now,  life 
was  born  of  light,  activity  and  zeal  of  knowledge  and  thought;  the 
inquiry,  "  What  can  I  do  ?"  of  sympathy  and  holy  emulation. 

Three  young  ladies  in  that  town,  of  the  best  families  and  the 
highest  culture,  caught  from  these  two  books  the  spirit  of  missions, 
and  began  to  see  heavenly  visions.  They  were  ready  to  go  to  India 
and  die,  as  Harriet  Newell  had  gone  and  died,  or  to  stay  at  home 
and  plod  for  others  happier  than  themselves  who  might  be  called 
to  go.  The  three  took  counsel  together  and  went  to  the  house  of 
their  minister  in  company,  to  ask  him  if  he  would  approve  of  their 
forming  a  missionary  society,  and  draw  them  up  a  constitution. 
He  questioned  them  as  to  their  motives  and  plans  till  they  were 
frightened  almost  out  of  their  wits,  but  ended  by  giving  them  his 
approbation,  his  benediction  and  the  desired  constitution. 

These  three  girls,  not  at  that  time  far  advanced  in  their  teens, 
then  proceeded  to  form  a  society,  pledging  themselves  to  one 
another  and  to  God,  that,  with  His  help,  they  would  contribute 
once  a  month  six  and  a  quarter  cents — an  old-fashioned  fourpence 
ha'penny — to  His  open  treasury.  Nor"  was  this  a  small  offering  at 
a  period  when  there  was  hardly  any  money  in  the  country,  and 
what  little  there  was  did  not  much  of  it  find  its  way  into  the  purses 
of  mothers  and  daughters.  Even  the  minister  in  those  days  was 
settled  on  so  many  cords  of  wood,  tons  of  hay,  bushels  of  coi  n,  and 
the  like.  Not  that  the  people  were  poor;  they  had  all  that  they 
needed  and  nearly  all  that  they  wished  for,  only  it  was  not  money. 
The  bread  they  ate  they  raised  out  of  the  ground  for  themselves; 
the  houses  they  lived  in  had  come  to  them  by  inheritance  or  by 
exchange;  their  coats  and  gowns,  their  coverlets  and  carpets,  were 
the  products  of  home  carding,  spinning,  weaving  and  dyeing.  It 
would  be  as  easy  now  for  many  a  young  lady  to  bring  five  dollars 
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to  the  Lord  as  it  was  for  these  girls  to  bring  their  fourpence  ha'pen- 
nies. In  more  cases  than  one,  the  seventy-five  cents  thus  pledged 
and  given  was  all  the  money  the  donor  could  call  her  own  the  year 
round.  They  had  few  means  of  earning  even  this,  and  the  straits 
into  which  they  were  sometimes  brought  for  the  want  of  it,  and  the 
way  by  which  they  were  led  into  an  open  place,  read  like  the  very 
Bank  of  Faith. 

For  instance :  the  father  of  one  of  them  was  doing  a  large  busi- 
ness in  lands,  and  in  his  transfers  he  frequently  made  use  of  his 
daughter's  pen  instead  of  his  own — a  filial  service  she  was  proud 
and  happy  to  render,  and  for  which  she  no  more  expected  to  be 
paid  than  for  eating  her  breakfast.  Once,  when  her  purse  was 
entirely  empty  and  she  knew  not  whence  the  Lord's  money  could 
come,  he  called  to  her  as  she  was  going  by  the  door  of  his  oflice, 
and,  to  her  glad  surprise,  said,  ;'  I  was  paid  for  drawing  up  that 
long  deed  you  wrote  for  me  the  other  day;"  and,  giving  her  a 
Spanish  quarter,  added,  "  I  think  this  belongs  to  you." 

These  young  ladies  met  at  each  other's  houses,  monthly,  to  pray 
and  sing,  to  read  the  promises  and  hand  in  their  money.  One  of  the 
three  came  to  the  morning  of  the  day  of  the  meeting,  not  having 
had  sign  or  token  that  her  prayer  had  been  heard  by  the  God  of 
providence.  Her  downcast  face,  as  she  went  he£  daily  round,  be- 
trayed the  weakness  of  her  faith.  Her  mother,  who  usually  did  it 
herself,  asked  her  to  go  and  turn  the  cheese.  As  she  lifted  one, 
behold  !  under  it  lay  the  coveted  little  coin.  Her  mother,  to  whom 
she  reported  her  "  find,"  said  that  she  was  sure  she  did  not  know 
how  it  came  there ;  but  neither  of  them  had  any  doubt  what  it 
came  for,  and  both  learned  a  lesson  of  holy  trust.  .  .  . 

Is  it  strange  that,  with  three  such  leaders,  this  little  band  became 
a  large  one  ? — that  it  grew  till  every  young  lady  in  the  parish  and 
town  was  included  in  it?  or  that  it  kept  on  its  way  till  its  members 
were  settled  in  life  and  scattered  ?  It  was  not  the  day  of  Woman's 
Boards,  and  none  of  that  circle  had  the  privilege  of  going  to  the 
foreign  field.  Not  less,  however,  have  they  been  missionaries  at 
home,  holding  up,  by  their  contributions  and  prayers,  the  hands 
and  hearts  of  those  who  wont  abroad.  Two  of  the  original  mem- 
bers have  been  blessed  with  length  of  days  \  this  last  autumn  they 
met  in  the  very  town  where,  more  than  sixty  years  ago,  they  joined 
hands  together  to  work  for  the  Lord — two  white-headed  old  women, 
neither  of  them  rich  and  one  of  them  poor;  and  this  last  confided 
to  the  other  that  a  friend  had  recently  looked  up  her  claim  to  a 
pension,  on  account  of  the  services  rendered  his  country  by  her 
husband  in  the  War  of  1812  ;  and  she  whispered,  afraid  her  left 
hand  would  hear:  "  I  mean  that  one  tenth  of  these  ninety-six  dol- 
lars shall  go  to  the  Lord."    No  two  ladies  in  the  land  read,  with 
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truer  appreciation,  the  story  of  the  "  Parquisites/'  ia  the  December 
number  of  Life  and  Light.  It  brought  back,  fresh  as  yesterday, 
the  time  when  one  of  them  had  a  turkey  and  the  other  a  pair  of 
chickens,  which  they  were  allowed  to  call  their  own  and  dedicate 
to  the  Lord. 

It  was  years  later  than  that  in  which  this  society  was  started, 
that  one  of  these  three  young  ladies  set  her  heart  upon  giving  ten 
dollars  to  the  cause  she  so  dearly  loved.  She  could  complete  the 
sum  only  by  adding  to  it  a  little  money  she  had  laid  aside  for  a 
pair  of  gloves.  The  question,  be  it  remembered,  was  not  of  four- 
buttoned  gloves  or  of  one  button,  of  cotton  gloves  or  of  silk,  but  of 
gloves  or  no  gloves.  She  counted  the  cost  as  well  as  she  could, 
and  bravely  forewent  the  gloves.  It  was  but  a  little  while  after, 
that  her  minister  invited  her  to  accompany  him  to  an  ordination 
service  in  a  neighboring  town,  and  on  their  way  home,  judge  her 
consternation  when  he  asked  her  if  she  had  lost  her  gloves  !  Even 
now,  so  many  years  after  it  happened,  she  would  not  wish  me  to 
tell  you  her  name ;  but  I  may  say  that  a  year  ago  she  came  to 
Boston  to  this  "  feast  of  the  women,"  and  that  she  said,  in  all  her 
life  she  never  had  so  much  enjoyment  crowded  into  so  small  a 
space  of  time.  Now,  on  the  verge  of  fourscore  years,  her  interest 
in  the  spreading  of  the  gospel  does  not  flag,  nor  yet  her  readiness 
to  deny  herself  personal  comforts  for  its  advancement.  She  is  as 
enthusiastic  to-day  as  in  her  youthful  bloom. — Mrs.  E.  C.  Cowles, 
in  Life  and  Light. 

One  who  has  been  long  in  the  service  says :  "  I  congratulate  you 
as  having  a  life  before  you  to  engage  in  this  noble  work  of  doing 
good  to  degraded  women  of  heathen  lands.  I  almost  envy  the 
young  ladies  of  our  churches  the  opportunity  thus  given  them. 
My  time  is  almost  over,  having  reached  my  threescore  and  ten, 
but  while  I  live  may  I  be  found  faithful !" 


The  monumental  stone  to  be  placed  at  the  grave  of  Dr.  Bush- 
nell  is  now  completed  in  accordance  with  the  wishes  of  Mrs. 
Bushnell,  and  is  to  be  shipped  to  Gaboon,  where  it  is  expected 
that  the  remains  will  be  finally  interred.  There  is  still  due  for  the 
monument  about  $30,  and  the  transportation  will  require  an  ad- 
ditional sum. 


We  have  received  the  first  number  of  the  Woman's  Missionary 
Advocate,  a  neat  little  paper  of  sixteen  pages,  published  by  the 
Woman's  Missionary  Society  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church 
South,  and  we  wish  the  ladies  of  that  society  God  speed  hi  their 
undertaking. 
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THE  TURNED  LESSON. 

"I  thought  I  knew  it!1'  she  said: 
"  I  thought  I  had  learned  it  quite  I" 

But  the  gentle  teacher  shook  her  head, 
With  a  grave  yet  loving  light 

In  the  eyes  that  fell  on  the  upturned  face, 
As  she  gave  the  book 

With  the  mark  still  set  in  the  self-same  place. 

"I  thought  I  knew  it!"  she  said  ; 

And  a  heavy  tear  fell  down, 
As  she  turned  away  with  bending  head, 

Yet  not  for  reproof  or  frown, 
And  not  for  the  lesson  to  learn  again, 

Or  the  play  hour  lost ; — 
It  was  something  else  that  gave  the  pain. 

She  could  not  have  put  it  in  words, 

But  her  teacher  understood, 
As  God  understands  the  chirp  of  the  birds 

In  the  depths  of  an  autumn  wood; 
And  a  quiet  touch  on  the  reddening  cheek 

Was  quite  enough ; 
No  need  to  question,  no  need  to  speak. 

Then  the  gentle  voice  was  heard  : 

Now,  I  will  try  you  again  !" 
And  the  lesson  was  mastered,  every  word  ! 

Was  it  not  worth  the  pain  ? 
Was  it  not  kinder  the  task  to  turn, 

Than  to  let  it  pass, 
As  a  lost,  lost  leaf  that  she  did  not  learn  ? 

Is  it  not  often  so, 

That  we  only  learn  in  part, 
And  the  Master's  testing  time  may  show 

That  it  was  not  quite  "  by  heart"? 
Then  He  gives  in  His  wise  and  patient  grace 

That  lesson  again, 
With  the  mark  still  set  in  the  self-same  place. 

But,  oh,  how  could  we  dream 

That  we  knew  it  all  so  well! 
Reading  so  fluently,  as  we  deem, 

What  we  could  not  even  spell  ! 
And,  oh,  how  could  we  grieve  once  more 

That  patient  One 
Who  has  turned  so  many  a  task  before  ! 

That  waiting  One,  who  now 

Is  letting  us  try  again, 
Watching  us  with  the  patient  brow 

That  bore  the  wreath  of  pain  ; 
Thoroughly  teaching  what  He  would  teach, 

Line  upon  line, 
Thoroughly  doing  His  work  in  each. 


AT  HOME. 


3-45 


Only  stay  by  His  side 

Till  the  page  is  really  known  ; 
It  may  be  we  failed  because  we  tried 

To  learn  it  all  alone. 
And  now  that  He  would  not  let  us  lose 

One  lesson  of  love 
(For  He  knows  the  loss),  can  we  refuse  ? 

Then  let  our  hearts  "  be  still," 

Though  our  lask  be  turned  to-day; 
Oh,  let  Him  teach  us  what  He  will, 

In  His  most  gracious  way. 
Till,  sitting  only  at  Jesu's  feet, 

As  we  learn  each  line, 
The  hardest  is  found  all  clear  and  sweet  ! 

— Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


CONVERT  THE  HEATHEN  MOTHERS. 

The  great  want  of  heathendom  is  the  great  want  of  the  world 
at  large — Christian  mothers.  A  returned  missionary  not  long 
since  remarked  that  in  many  things  the  Christian  world  could 
profitably  go  to  school  to  the  heathen  world.  Heathen  mothers, 
at  any  rate  in  the  matter  of  the  training  of  children,  exhibit  a 
practical  knowledge  of  cause  and  effect,  a  studious  and  intelligent 
application  of  means  to  end,  which  should  crimson  the  cheek  of 
the  average  mother  in  Christian  lands.  A  lady  was  one  day  sit- 
ting by  a  missionary,  the  mother  of  a  babe,  and  but  lately  returned 
from  work  in  foreign  lauds.  It  was  the  hour  so  important  in  baby 
life — the  hour  of  the  daily  bath  and  toilet.  After  the  little  thing 
was  duly  washed  and  dressed,  none  of  the  sweet  mysteries  and  ob- 
servances sacred  to  the  occasion  omitted,  the  mother  folded  its 
little  hands,  composed  it  to  quiet,  and  then  with  upturned  eyes 
prayed  to  the  God  of  heaven.    In  astonishment  the  lady,  as  soon 

as  opportunity  offered,  inquired,  "  Why,  Mrs.  ,  what  could  be 

your  object?  you  surely  do  sol  think  your  babe  understood  you, 
or  that  you  could  teach  it  anything  about  God  at  such  an  age  ?" 

Said  the  missionary :  M  You  may  ask  a  Christian  mother  in 
Christian  lands  such  a  question,  but  not  a  mother  who  has  learned 
her  lesson  of  the  heathen." 

Heathen  women  begin  their  labors  almost  at  birth,  and,  with  a 
patience  and  fidelity  which  I  wish  all  Christian  mothers  could  see, 
train  up  their  children  in  the  way  in  which  they  think  they  should 
go.  At  the  earliest  practicable  moment,  and  day  by  day,  the  babe 
is  taken  before  the  idol  \  its  little  hands  are  placed  in  the  attitude 
of  devotion.  By  the  look  upon  the  mother's  face  the  little  idol- 
worshipper  is  initiated  into  faith  in  the  god  before  whom  she  is 
prostrated,  and  soon  "  the  twig  is  bent,"  so  that  human  power 
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strives  in  vain  to  undo  the  work.  It  is  not  necessary  to  say  to 
heathen  women,  "Your  child  is  like  wax  in  your  hand;  you  can 
mould  it  as  you  will."  No;  they  know  this,  and  are  accustomed 
to  act  upon  it.  The  command  of  Moses  to  parents  to  instruct 
their  children  diligently,  in  the  house  and  by  the  way,  when  they 
lie  down  and  when  they  rise  up,  is  not  one  of  the  things  we  need  to 
teach  Oriental  women.  These  things  being  so,  is  it  not  plain  that 
work  for  the  conversion  of  heathen  mothers,  and  for  the  education 
of  girls  who  will  be  the  future  mothers,  is  pre-eminently  well- 
directed  labor  ? 

A  writer  in  the  February  number  of  Woman's  Work  for  Woman 
says :  "  If  you  should  ask  a  Chinese  woman,  Have  you  a  soul  ?  she 
would  probably  answer,  I  don't  know.  People  say  we  have  souls; 
do  you  kuow  about  it?  If  you  ask  what  becomes  of  us  at  death, 
she  would  say,  Oh  !  we  shall  go  to  the  temple,  and  drink  the  soup 
of  oblivion  to  make  us  unconscious  of  the  past,  and  then  be  born 
into  some  new  state  of  existence.  Or  perhaps  she  would  say,  "When 
I  die,  I  shall  shut  my  eyes,  and  go  away,  and  never  know  anything 
more  at  all.  If  I  am  miserable  I  shall  not  know  it,  and  if  I  am 
happy  I  shall  not  know  it." 

Suppose  into  this  benighted  mind,  so  faithful  in  a  few  things, 
should  dawn  the  hope  of  the  gospel.  Suppose  her  convinced  that, 
miserable  and  degraded  as  she  is,  God  loves  her.  The  Grod  who 
is  the  Creator  of  the  world,  and  her  Maker  also,  is  truly  interested 
in  her  happiness ;  seeks  her  love,  her  worship ;  desires  to  commune 
with  her,  to  dwell  with  her,  yes,  in  her !  and  to  make  her  co-heir 
in  an  eternity  of  blessedness  with  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  through 
whom  all  this  comes  to  her.  Dear  sisters,  when  this  shall  be  the 
case  to  any  great  extent,  shall  we  not  look  for  the  triumphs  of  the 
gospel  ?  _ 

All  things  are  possible  with  Him,  and  what  concerns  us  now  is 
the  question,  How  shall  these  women,  who  hold  in  their  hands  the 
key  of  the  future  of  heathen  nations,  be  reached  ?  The  doors  are 
open;  what  is  needed  is  consecrated  women,  commissioned  and 
sent  by  the  church,  to  enter  them.  The  opportunity  is  unmistak- 
able. The  fields  are  white ;  the  laborers  few.  There  are  scattered 
among  the  churches  women  with  a  "genius"  for  hard,  self-denying 
labor,  who  ask  as  a  privilege  to  spend  and  be  spent  for  Christ. 
Who  shall  seek  for  these  "white  souls"?  Who  shall  encourage 
them  to  look  to  foreign  lands  as  places  in  which  to  break  their 
alabaster  boxes,  and  pour  forth  the  costly  ointment,  lavishing  their 
love  upon  Christ's  little  ones,  the  dearer  because  so  neglected  and 
oppressed  ?  Dear  sisters,  is  not  this  the  work  to  which  we  have 
set  ourselves  ?  and  is  there  not  a  fitness  and  a  propriety  in  it  above 
challenge  or  criticism  ?    Let  the  future  show  that  we  appreciate 
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the  honor  which  God  has  put  upon  us,  in  setting  us  apart  to  this 
work,  and  that  we  are  not  unworthy  of  the  great  trusts  committed 
to  us.  A.  M.  Wickes. 


There  have  been  sent  to  all  Presbyterial  Secretaries  leaflets 
entitled  ''  Plan  for  Organization  of  Sunday-schools  as  Foreign 
Missionary  Societies."  The  idea  orignated  with  our  sisters  of  the 
Northwest,  who  after  a  few  months  of  trial  have  found  it  most 
successful.  They  have  very  cheerfully  allowed  us  to  have  the 
leaflet  reprinted  with  necessary  alterations,  and  to  distribute  it 
throughout  our  own  territory.  It  is  the  earnest  wish  of  the  So- 
ciety that  this  work  may  be  taken  hold  of  promptly  and  vigorous- 
ly, and  endeavor  made  to  place  the  leaflet  in  the  hands  of  those 
who  will  be  willing  to  prosecute  it.  The  time  has  come  when 
there  should  be  a  systematic  and  determined  effort  made  to  train 
our  young  people  and  children  in  this  part  of  church  work.  We 
would  urge  every  woman,  who  is  herself  interested,  to  see  whether 
there  is  not  something  she  can  do  to  further  this  end  in  her  own 
Sunday-school.  Any  individuals  or  societies  desiring  copies  may 
have  them  sent  gratuitously,  by  addressing  the  Editor,  1334 
Chestnut  Street. 


A  lady  offers  a  prize  of  an  Oxford  Teacher's  Bible  (the  best 
kind)  to  the  girl  or  boy  who  secures,  before  January  1,  1881,  the 
largest  number  of  subscribers  to  Children's  Work. 


The  ladies  who  have  the  Monthly  Letters  in  charge  ask  for  a 
prompt  renewal  of  subscriptions.  Address  Mrs.  J.  L.  Graham, 
23  Centre  Street,  Xew  York. 


NEW  LIFE  MEMBER. 

Logan,  Mrs.  S.  C.  |  Parsons,  Mrs.  Sarah  W. 


NEW  AUXILIARIES. 

BANDS. 


Coatesville,  Pa.,  Labor  of  Love  and 

Roberts  Band. 
Cooperstown,  Pa.,  Y.  P.  Society. 
Eric,  Pa.,  Chestnut  St.  Ch.,  Cheerful 

Givers. 

Harrisburg,  Pa.,  7th  St.  Ch. 


Hones  dale.  Pa.,  Mrs.  Waller's  Busy 

Bees. 

Newtown,  Pa.,  Harvesters. 
Pleasantville,  Pa.,  Y.  P.  Society. 
Rehoboth,  Pa.,  Willing  Workers. 
Sunville,  Pa.,  Young  People's  Soc. 
Titusville,  Pa.,  "  "  " 
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Receipts  of  the  Woman's  Foreign  Missionary  Society 
of  the  Presbyterian  Church,  from  August  1,  1880, 

[PRESBYTERIES  IX  SMALL  CAPITALS.] 

Blairsyille. —  Greensburgh, 
Pa.,  A  Friend,  thank-off., 
$50 ;  Murrysville  Aux.,  B. 
R.  Petchaburi,  $54,    .       .  $104  00 

Butler. — Amity,  Pa.,  Aux., 
sch'p,  Sidon,  $44  78,  Bd., 
$8  22  ($53) ;  Butler,  Glean- 
ers, sch'p  Beirut,  $60,  Gold- 
en Links,  $20  ($80) ;  Fair- 
view  Aux.,  $2020,  Bd.,  $2  39 
($22  59);  Martinsburgh 
Aux.,  $10  ;  Middlesex  Aux., 
$15  55;  Mt.  Nebo,  proceeds 
mission  quilt,  $82  71 ;  Pleas- 
ant Valley  Aux.,  $14;  Scrub 
Grass  Aux.,  $60  70,   .       .    338  55 

Chester. — Bryn  Mawr,  Pa., 
Earnest  Workers,  nat.  tea. 
Mynpurie,  .       .       .       .       7  50 

Clarion.  —  St.  Petersburgh, 

Pa.,  Aux.,  .       .       .       .       7  50 

Dayton. — Springfield,  0.,  2d 

Ch.  S.  S.,  B.  R.  Japan,      .     25  00 

Erie. — Girard,  Pa.,  Aux., 
$11  15;  Union  City  Aux., 
nat.  tea.  Canton,  $60,        .      71  15 

Geneva. —  Phelps,  N.  Y., 
Aux.,  sch'p  Saharanpur 
and  L.  M.,  .       .       .       .     30  0.0 

Kittan N i N G . — Freep ort,  Pa., 
Aux.,  Miss'y  Siam,  $25  ; 
Marion  Aux.,  Miss'}' India, 
$30  ;  Saltsburgh  Aux.,  sch. 
Bogota,  $30,       .       .  85  00 

Mahoning. — Warren,  0.,  Aux.      11  00 

Monmouth.  —  Forked  River, 
N.  J.,  Aux.,  $2 ;  James- 
burg,  Rhode  Hall  S.  S.  Bd., 
sch'p  Futtehgurh,  $30,       .      32  00 

Morris  &  Orange. — Orange, 
N.  J.,  2d  Ch.  Inf.  School, 
sch'p  Tungchow,$20:  Rock- 
away  Aux.,  sch'p  Bangkok, 
$29,   49  00 

New  Castle. — Head  of  Chris- 
tiana Aux.,  Miss'y  Kola- 
poor,    40  00 

Occidental  Branch.  —  Ala- 
meda, Cal.,  Aux.,  Persia, 
$5  75;  Oakland,  1st  Ch., 
Nassau  Bd.,  sch'p  Gaboon, 
$11  05,       ....      16  SO 


Ozark.  —  Springfield,  Mo., 
Calvary  Ch.,  Y.  L.  Bd., 
work  Africa, 

Philadelphia  Central.  — 
Philadelphia,  North  Ch., 
S.  S.  No.  2,  sch'ps  Dehra 
and  Oroomiah,  . 

Redstone. — Little  Redstone 
Aux.,  Miss'y  Persia,  . 

Rochester. — Dansville,  N.Y., 
Aux.,  Miss'y  Liberia, 

St.  Clairsvill e. — Cam- 
bridge, O.,  rec'd  at  annual 
meeting,  $1,  Mrs.  R.  M. 
Green,  $2  ($3)  thank-offs. ; 
Wheeling  Valley  Aux., 
Miss'y  Canton,  $10,  . 

Shenango.  —  Hermon  Aux., 
$26;  Westfield,  $62,  both 
Miss'y  Canton,  . 

Syracuse. — Mexico,  N»  Y., 
Faithful  Workers,  sch'p 
Gaboon,  .... 

Washington.  —  Washington, 
Pa.,  1st  Ch.  Aux.,  organ  for 
Miss'y  India, 

West  Jersey. — Wenonah,  N. 
J.,  Mission  Bd., 

Miscellaneous.  —  Holmes- 
ville,  0.,  savings  of  Rebecca 
and  Emma  Robison,  each 
55,cts.,  $1  10  ;  Sale  of  leaf- 
lets, &c,  $5  71,  . 


$3  10 


45  00 


26  00 


100  00 


13  00 


SS  00 


20  00 


47  00 


13  00 


6  81 


Total  for  August,  1880, 
Previously  acknowledged, 


$1,179  41 
8,798  21 


September  1,  1S80. 


Total  from  May  1,  1880,       $9,977  62 


Receipts  for  Famine  Sufferers, 
Persia,  since  August  1. — 
Alameda,  Cal.,  A  Friend, 
$5;  Cincinnati,  0.,  Mrs.  H. 
Norton,  $5 ;  Colerain  Forge, 
Pa.,  Miss  C.  W.  Stewart 
and  sister,  $25  ;  Franklin, 
Pa.,  Aux.,  $20;  New  Castle, 
Del.,  M.  C.  H.  B.,  $7  ;  New 
Cumberland,  W.  Va.,  Aux., 
$22,  $84  00 

Mrs.  Julia  M.  Fishburn,  Treasurer, 

1334  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Humane  ^orlt  for  seaman. 

EDITED  BY  THE 

WOMAN'S  PRESBYTERIAN  BOARD  OF  MISSIONS  OF 
THE  NORTHWEST. 


PERSIA. 

EXTRACTS  FROM  LETTERS  FROM  THE  FAMINE  DISTRICTS  OF 
PERSIA. 

Mr.  Shedd  writes  on  June  3d :  "  For  seven  months  we  have 
been  at  work  keeping  the  poor  about  us  from  starvation,  and  the 
month  past  is  the  worst  of  all.  Thousands  have  died,  and  thou- 
sands more  must  die  in  June.  How  it  will  be  after  the  harvest 
no  one  is  sure.  There  is  an  excellent  crop  so  far  as  grain  has 
been  sown.  Tergawer  is  very  terribly  off.  One-fifth  of  the  Nes- 
torians  have  died,  and  the  Koords  are  worse  off.  .Very  many  are 
near  death.  In  Kolingee  three  hundred  and  twenty  had  died  a 
few  days  since.  We  have  saved  the  Nestorians  of  Oroomiah  with 
few  exceptions.  Our  house  is  very  nearly  complete,  and  it  is  very 
comfortable,  for  Persia.  Over  two  hundred  are  at  work  on  the 
buildings  of  Dr.  C,  and  on  the  grounds,  and  outside.  They  work 
so  slowly,  and  so  many  of  them  are  in  such  a  state  of  starvation, 
that  they  accomplish  very  little,  but  it  is  a  better  way  to  help  them 
than  simply  giving  alms." 

Oroomiah,  May  19,  1880. 

To-day  was  held  our  monthly  meeting  with  the  Native  Evan- 
gelistic Board.  Letters  and  reports  were  heard  from  Nestorian 
laborers  over  the  wide  region  westward  of  Koordistan  and  east- 
ward toward  the  centre  of  Persia.  There  are  some  points  worthy 
of  special  attention  in  connection  with  this  time  of  depression  and 
famine : 

1.  Progress  among  the  Nestorians. — The  famine  is  so  severe 
that  travelling  is  impracticable  westward,  and  will  be  till  harvest, 
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a  few  weeks  hence.  Then  we  hope  to  push  an  evangelistic  cam- 
paign into  the  mountain  districts.  About  us  on  the  plains  of 
Oroomiah  the  nominal  Christians  nearly  en  masse  are  now  under 
evangelical  influences.  The  ranks  of  the  Papists  are  broken  in 
many  places.  In  villages  where  hitherto  few  have  been  reached, 
there  are  now  large  congregations  and  ingatherings.  The  aggre- 
gate of  native  contributions,  we  hope,  will  not  fall  behind  former 
years,  and  the  number  added  to  the  churches  will  be  large.  It  is 
a  vital  question  how  to  improve  these  special  opportunities,  and  to 
see  this  general  sympathy  with  the  gospel  become  a  real  reform- 
ation. 

2.  Open  door  among  Moslems. — What  is  the  effect  of  the  fam- 
ine upon  the  Moslems?  is  no  doubt  a  question  often  asked  by 
those  who  have  given  to  the  famine  fund.  Unlike  Islam  among 
the  Turks,  there  are  many  indications  that  the  Persian  system  is 
breaking  up,  and  this  famine  is  a  strong  force  in  the  process  of 
disintegration.  A  colporteur,  just  returned  from  his  winter's  work 
to  the  eastward,  gives  some  significant  facts.  Open  inquirers  are 
found  among  men  of  influence.  Very  general  discontent  and 
sometimes  cursing  of  the  Moslem  ecclesiastics  is  heard;  great 
numbers  of  the  sectaries  joining  with  him  in  opposing  Islamism. 
Three  cases  of  baptism  are  reported  by  Nestorinn  preachers.  Hun- 
dreds about  us  are  in  various  ways  under  Christian  influences,  and 
thousands  are  awakening  from  the  blindness  and  prejudice  of  gen- 
erations to  the  fact  that  Christianity  is  a  living  power  of  love  and 
sympathy  and  help,  and  Christ  a  living  Saviour — in  contrast  with 
their  dead  system  and  dead  prophet.  We  dare  not  encourage 
them  in  fhe  temper  they  are  at  present  to  profess  Christianity. 
We  must  instruct  them,  and  wait  till  the  giving  of  Christian  alms 
is  past.  Our  friends  should  know  that  the  door  is  wide  open,  and 
that  many  are  inclined  to  Christianity. 

3.  Awakening  among  the  Jews. — The  centre  of  the  movement 
is  Hamadam  under  the  care  of  the  Teheran  Station.  The  pastor 
there  is  a  Nestorian.  The  Jews,  foremost  in  character  and  wealth 
in  their  community  of  5000  souls,  are  baptized  Christians,  and 
very  few  remain  unmoved  either  for  or  against  the  truth.  The 
opposing  Jews  and  the  leading  Moslems  are  in  league,  and  the 
Christian  Jews  are  under  severe  persecution.  The  same  state  of 
things  exists  in  Seeuah  and  Kermanshah,  where  our  preachers  are 
at  work.  It  should  be  known,  too,  that  while  Mr.  Abbott,  H.  B. 
M.  Consul-G-eneral  in  Tabriz,  is  using  his  influence  for  liberty  of 
conscience  among  Armenians,  the  English  embassy  at  the  capital 
gives  no  sympathy  or  help  to  persecuted  Jews,  and  thus  virtually 
gives  aid  and  comfort  to  their  persecutors.  We  earnestly  ask  the 
prayers  of  all  Christians  for  Persia  at  this  crisis. 


ABROAD. 
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CHINA. 

Mrs.  M-Kee. 

Xixgpo,-  June  26. 

I  suppose  you  know  that  the  church  here  is  self-supporting ; 
and  not  only  pays  its  pastor's  salary,  but  also  does  some  missionary 
work.  The  women  of  the  church  support  a  Bible  woman,  and  also 
raise  enough  money  to  pay  for  the  Sunday  dinners  of  such  outside 
women  as  will  remain  after  the  morning  service  in  the  chapel,  and 
go  with  us  to  the  Sabbath-school  in  the  afternoon.  The  idea  of 
supporting  this  Bible  woman  and  paying  for  the  dinner  arose 
among  themselves,  and  they  have  kept  it  up  for  nearly,  if  not 
quite,  three  years. 

One  of  our  native  assistants  from  a  village  in  the  country  has 
lately  given  us  an  interesting  case  of  the  conversion  of  an  aged 
couple,  who  for  more  than  twenty  years  have  been  vegetarians  in 
order  to  gain  merit,  and  who  were  very  earnest  in  their  worship 
of  idols.  When  the  gospel  was  first  preached  to  them  they  were 
bitterly  opposed,  and  said  to  those  who  told  them,  "  You  say  our 
religion  is  false,  but  how  do  you  know  your  own  is  not  ?"  But 
the  Christians  who  were  interested  in  them  did  not  give  them  up. 
They  continued  to  urge  the  claims  of  Christianity  upon  them,  and 
finally  they  became  somewhat  interested  in  what  they  heard,  es- 
pecially about  prayer,  and  they  determined  to  try  to  pray  for  them- 
selves. So,  kneeling  down,  they  offered  the  simple  petition  :  "  0 
God,  if  Thou  art  true,  make  Thys  If  known  unto  us."  They  did 
not  offer  this  prayer  many  times  before  they  became  convinced  of 
the  truths  of  Christianity,  and  are  now  earnest  Christians,  saying 
to  their  heathen  neighbors,  "This  religion  must  be  true,  else  how 
can  you  account  for  the  change  in  our  hearts  ?  We  were  deter- 
mined not  to  believe,  and  only  God  could  work  this  change  in  us." 

JAP  AX. 

Mrs.  Winn,  Kanazawa. 

A  "week  ago  Inst  Sabbath  seven  (four  men  and  three  women) 
were  baptized.  These  are  the  first  which  it  seemed  wise  to  baptize, 
though  ten  or  twelve  others  have  a^ked  for  it.  We  were  afraid 
they  did  not  fully  understand  what  they  were  asking  for,  so  Mr. 
Winn  advised  them  to  wait  a  little  longer.  That  commuuiou  with 
the  first  converts  of  Kanazawa  was  a  precious  season  to  us  all. 
These  seven  seem  to  have  a  good  understanding  of  the  truths  of 
our  religion,  and  we  pray  that  they  may  live  such  godly  lives  be- 
fore their  heathen  friends  that  many  may  be  drawn  to  love  the 
God  who  died  to  s-ave  them. 

The  heathenism  that  we  see  on  every  side  is  heart-sickening. 
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Often  in  our  walks  we  see  men  on  the  streets  bowing  in  worship  to 
the  sun,  some  old  tree  or  stone.  They  seem  to  worship  everything 
but  the  true  God.  Many  of  the  more  enlightened  class  profess  to 
have  no  faith  in  their  religion ;  but,  because  it  is  their  custom,  they 
still  go  to  their  temples  and  worship.  It  seems  strange  that  these 
people,  who  are  really  so  intelligent,  can  be  so  blind.  Do  pray  that 
we  may  have  wisdom  in  all  our  dealings  with  this  people,  that  we 
may  tell  them  the  story  of  Jesus  and  His  love  in  such  a  simple, 
plain  way  that  they  may  be  led  to  believe  and  accept  Him  as  their 
only  Saviour. 


SYRIA. 

Mrs.  S.  H.  Calhoun,  Abeih. 

Several  times  last  winter  I  went, to  Kefe  Shima,  riding  on  a 
donkey  down  the  long,  steep  hill  from  Baabda.  I  found  the  boys 
in  a  comfortable  school-house  near  the  substantial  church,  and 
heard  them  recite  in  English  and  geography,  and  was  much  pleased 
with  their  answers  to  Bible  questions.  One  of  the  teachers  was  a 
Druze,  but  we  believe  he  has  embraced  Christ  with  all  his  heart. 
"  He  was  baptized  with  all  his  house/'  that  is,  his  three  daughters. 
The  oldest  united  with  the  church  at  that  time.  She  is  a  good 
teacher.  The  youngest  is  a  nice-looking  girl  in  one  of  our  board- 
ing-schools. He  was  obliged  to  bear  much  scorn  and  threatening 
and  reproach  when  he  followed  Jesus,  but  it  is  very  pleasant  to 
hear  him  teach  the  truths  of  the  gospel.  One  day  I  heard  him 
helping  the  boys  learn  their  Sabbath-school  lesson,  using  the  Inter- 
national Series,  which  is  well  translated  into  Arabic. 

Very  few  of  these  scholars  are  blessed  with  parents  who  know 
how  to  help  them  study.  Did  you  ever  think  how  it  would  seem 
to  live  in  a  house  without  any  books  ?  I  am  glad  to  tell  you  that 
the  Sabbath-school  children  have  a  nice  little  child's  paper  distrib- 
uted monthly.    A  very  few  of  the  parents  take  our  weekly  paper. 

From  this  school  for  boys  I  went  across  a  ploughed  mulberry 
field  on  a  well-trodden  path  to  the  girls'  school,  where  I  was  pleased 
with  the  recitations  in  arithmetic,  and  the  catechism  and  the  sing- 
ing. In  the  afternoon,  when  the  women  assembled  for  a  meeting, 
the  teacher  joined  them,  and  the  oldest  girl  asked  to  come  also. 
One  of  the  women  I  knew  thirty  years  ago,  when  she  was  a  little 
girl  in  Abeih.  She  learned  to  read  in  our  mission  school,  and  also 
to  love  the  truth.  Two  of  her  daughters  have  been  educated  in 
our  schools,  and  are  now  efficient  teachers  in  Bethlehem.  Another 
of  the  women,  mother  of  three  bright  boys  in  our  school,  is  the 
daughter  of  one  of  our  most  godly  native  helpers,  who  died 
"  strong  in  the  faith  "  several  years  since. 
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WEST  AFRICA. 

Mrs.  Jennie  M.  Smith,  Kangwe. 
My  letters  from  you  and  the  home  friends  made  me  thankful 
that  God  does  not  permit  his  isolated  ones  to  be  forgotten.  The 
return  of  Mrs.  Bushuell  relieved  me  from  my  responsibility 
at  Gaboon,  and  I  came  almost  immediately  to  this  station  on  the 
Ogowe  River.  I  have  succeeded  almost  beyond  my  hopes  in  gath- 
ering a  girls'  school.  It  is  still  small,  but  as  large  as  we  have  ac- 
commodations for  or  means  and  strength  to  keep.  The  whole  fourteen 
girls  sleep  in  an  airy  sort  of  garret  over  my  room.  The  space  is 
so  contracted  that  they  are  obliged  to  hang  their  mosquito  nets 
quite  close  together.  Four  sleep  under  each  net.  They  cook  and 
eat  their  food  in  a  little  bamboo  hut  in  the  back  yard.  It  is  not  a 
very  nice  arrangement,  but  is  superior  to  anything  they  have  in 
their  own  villages.  Our  dwelling  is  made  of  bamboo  built  upon 
high  posts,  and  would  be  quite  comfortable  if  it  were  larger.  It  is 
very  small  even  for  our  small  family,  consisting  of  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Bachelor  and  myself.     We  hope  to  build  in  at  least  another  year. 


LAOS. 

Miss  Edna  S  Cole,  Chieng  Mai 
...  It  seemed  best  for  Miss  Campbell  and  Dr.  Cheek,  both  of 
whom  had  been  quite  poorly  for  some  time,  to  take  a  trip  to  the 
mountains,  and  try  to  regain  strength  for  the  hot  season  I  ac- 
companied them.  We  went  on  elephants  to  one  of  the  most 
northern  provinces  of  the  Siamese  possessions.  We  made  our  way 
through  mountain  passes  and  deep  teak-wood  forests,  fording  many 
beautiful  rivers.  This  is  such  a  beautiful  land,  and  we  have  been 
permitted  to  see  much  of  it  during  our  short  stay  here.  We  went 
to  "Muang  Fang.  Eight  hundred  years  ago  it  was  a  thickly  pop- 
ulated province,  but  for  the  last  three  hundred  years  it  has  for 
some  reason  been  entirely  deserted,  and  is  low  only  the  hunting- 
ground  for  all  these  northern  provinces.  We  went  to  one  of  the 
old  cities;  but  now  nothing  is  left  but  some  of  the  walls  and 
ruined  temples,  and  it  is  a  deep  forest.  Dr.  Cheek  is  quite  a 
sportsman ;  so  he  improved  the  time  hunting  game,  which  was  * 
very  abundant.  We  were  gone  nearly  a  month,  and  returned 
home  with  the  invalids  quite  recovered;  but  alas  for  human 
plans!  no  sooner  were  we  home  than  Dr.  Cheek  was  taken  very 
ill  again.  He  is  now  much  better,  but  not  so  well  as  before 
he  went  away. 

We  are  busy  with  the  language,  and  are  glad  to  say  that  it  is 
untangling  itself.  To-day  Mr.  Wilson  has  gone  down  the  river  to 
receive  a  mail.  .  .  .  You  would  be  amused  to  know  how  we  look 
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for  mails.  We  hear  of  one  coming  soon  after  it  leave?  Bangkok  ; 
some  small,  swift  boat  has  passed  the  trader  whom  we  have  re- 
quested to  bring  mail ;  then  there  is  a  slow  waiting  for  the  boat, 
and  much  counting  of  days,  a  relating  at  full  length  of  any  little 
scrap  of  news  we  may  have  heard ;  and  after  our  given  time  has 
elapsed  and  no  boat  appears,  as  is  usually  the  case,  we  recount  both 
days  and  news.  We  are  beginning  to  think  that  times  and  seasons 
are  unknown  to  the  traders  of  this  land. 

 ^CA.-  


r  ASS  AGE  OF  SCRIPTURE 

TO  BE   READ  AT   THE   MONTHLY  MEETINGS  IN  OCTOBER  OF  THIS  DECENNIAL 
OR  PRAISE  YEAR. 

2  Corinthians  ix.  6-15. 

Golden  Text  for  the  month. — Psalm  ii.  8. 

ELEVEN  GOOD  REASONS  FOR  NOT  GOING  TO 
311SSIONARY  MEETING. 

AS  EXTRACTED  FROM  THE  DIARY  OF  MRS.  MEANWELL. 

Sunday,  February  23. — What  a  splendid  foreign  missionary 
sermon  we  did  have  this  morning !  and  how  earnestly  our  dear  Dr. 
Dogood  did  urge  us  to  rise  to  our  duty  and  our  privilege  in  this 
direction  !  I  really  mean  to  make  more  effort  to  attend  the  meet- 
ing of  our  Ladies'  Society,  and  resolve  to  allow  nothing  but  the 
most  weighty  reasons  to  interfere  with  my  doing  so. 

Wednesday,  March  12. — The  day  of  the  missionary  meeting, 
and  I  had  made  all  my  plans  to  go,  when  who  should  appear  but 
Miss  Shirwell,  the  dressmaker,  saying  that  she  could  give  me  just 
this  one  day  for  the  remodelling  of  my  black  silk.  So  there  was 
nothing  to  do  but  to  bring  it  out,  and  of  course  I  must  work  with 
her,  as  usual.  I  did  think  I  should  still  be  able  to  go,  but  at  the 
last  minute  decided  that  the  five  rows  of  knife-plaiting  which  we 
had  put  on  the  underskirt  did  not  trim  it  quite  high  enough,  and 
that  I  should  have  to  hem  the  sixth  if  Miss  Shirwell  got  it  on 
before  dark.  So  I  reluctantly  sat  down  again  with  my  thimble, 
fueling  that  we  must  sometimes  yield  our  most  cherished  plans  to 
the  claims  of  home  duties. 

Wednesday,  April  9. — Again  disappointed  by  being  kept  at 
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home  from  the  missionary  meeting.  But  really  my  old  friend 
Minnie  Lewis  of  Springfield  had  been  in  the  city  for  six  weeks  and 
I  had  never  invited  her  into  my  house.  As  Thursday  is  Bridget's 
day  out,  and  Friday  Ellen's,  Wednesday  seems  to  be  the  only  day 
on  which  I  can  conveniently  have  company,  so  decided  to  ask  her 
to  luncheon  to-day.  Of  course  I  was  sorry  to  miss  the  meeting, 
but  remembered  for  my  comfort  that  the  Scriptures  expressly  com- 
mand us  to  "use  hospitality  without  grudging/'  but  leave  the  mat- 
ter of  attending  missionary  meetings  entirely  to  our  own  judgment. 
I  was  sorry  afterward  that  I  did  not  ask  Minnie  to  go  with  me,  for 
when  I  mentioned  our  society,  and  she  expressed  a  desire  to  attend 
one  of  its  meetings,  it  was  nearly  four  o'clock,  and  so  altogether  too 
late  for  that  day.  But  she  will  be  in  town  next  month,  and  then 
I  will  try  to  go  and  take  her  with  me. 

Wednesday,  May  14. — Went  to  the  missionary  meeting,  taking 
Mrs.  Lewis  with  me,  and  really  enjoyed  it  extremely.  I  had  no 
idea  how  much  information  one  gains  at  these  informal  gatherings, 
nor  how  much  interest  is  aroused  by  the  items  brought  in  by  the 
different  members.  Resolved  to  make  a  special  effort  to  attend 
more  regularly,  and  to  endeavor  to  induce  my  neighbor,  Mrs. 
Homebody,  to  go  with  me  next  month. 

Wednesday,  June  11. — Started  for  town  right  after  breakfast 
with  the  full  intention  of  finishing  my  shopping  as  soon  as  possible, 
and  so  getting  home  in  time  for  the  missionary  meeting.  But  just 
as  I  began  to  see  my  way  through  my  list  of  errands,  I  met  my 
friend  Mrs.  Wunderbargen,  and  was  persuaded  to  look  in  with  her 
at  the  Japanese  auction.  I  am  really  almost  ashamed  to  say  that 
1  got  so  interested  in  the  sale,  and  so  carried  away  by  the  bargains 
which  were  to  be  had,  that  I  stayed  till  I  had  spent  all  the  money 
in  my  purse,  and,  looking  at  my  watch,  found  that  I  had  no  time 
to  go  home  and  replenish  it  before  the  hour  of  the  meeting.  I 
cannot  endure  to  go  to  a  missionary  meeting  without  proving  my 
interest  in  the  cause  by  a  contribution,  so  concluded  to  finish  the 
afternoon  at  the  sale.  I  carried  my  money  to  the  treasurer  next 
day,  however,  and  told  her  how  much  I  regretted  my  unexpected 
detention. 

Wednesday,  July  9. — I  did  not  go  to  the  meeting  to-day,  for 
I  had  a  raging  nervous  headache;  and  when  I  looked  at  my 
Woman's  Work  and  saw  that  the  subject  for  the  day  was  North 
American  Indians,  I  really  was  afraid  to  venture  to  attend.  I  have 
sueh  a  horror  of  Indians,  and  was  so  afraid  that  my  nerves  would 
be  completely  upset  by  accounts  of  their  atrocities,  that  I  concluded 
that  it  would  be  wiser  for  me  to  remain  quietly  at  home.  I  heard 
afterwards  that  Bright  Eyes  was  present,  and  said  much  to  interest 
the  ladies  in  behalf  of  the  Poncas  j  but  after  all  there  are  two  sides 
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to  thai  question,  and  I  agree  with  my  husband  and  the  New  York 
Observer  in  thinking  that  we  ought  to  hear  both. 

Wednesday,  August  13. — How  fast  the  months  do  fly  around  ! 
Here  it  is  the  second  Wednesday  in  August  and  the  day  of  the 
missionary  meeting.  But  baby  is  so  much  prostrated  by  the  heat 
that  I  think  I  must  take  her  out  for  a  little  excursion  on  the  lake. 
Bridget  would  willingly  take  charge  of  her,  but  then  I  should  have 
to  pay  full  fare  for  Bridget,  and  I  really  feel  that  I  need  the  little 
change,  especially  as  I  do  not  expect  to  take  any  extended  trip 
this  summer. 

Wednesday,  September  10. — Dr.  Dogood  has  not  returned 
from  his  summer  vacation,  and  I  did  not  feel  like  going  to  church 
last  Sunday  to  take  a  chance  of  hearing  a  dull  sermon  from  a 
stranger,  so  I  did  not  hear  the  notice  of  the  missionary  meeting, 
and  really  never  thought  of  it  till  my  neighbor,  Mrs.  Onhand,  came 
in  on  her  way  home  from  it  to  see  if  I  was  ill. 

Wednesday,  October  8. — I  wonder  if  I  did  wrong  in  staying 
away  from  the  missionary  meeting  to-day.  I  hope  not,  but  this  is 
how  I  happened  to  be  absent.  I  have  been  waiting  for  five  months 
to  have  our  dining-room  papered,  and  last  night,  when  I  knew  that 
pork  had  gone  up,  I  thought  it  would  be  a  good  time  to  ask  my 
husband  if  it  could  not  be  done  this  fall.  He  felt  so  elated  by  his 
recent  good  luck  that  he  consented  without  a  struggle.  I  was  so 
dreadfully  afraid  that  pork  would  go  down  before  the  wall-paper 
went  up  that  I  went  to  town  this  morning  to  select  it  just  as  soon 
as  Bridget  was  ready  to  take  the  baby  out,  Mr.  Wallwork  showed 
me  so  many  lovely  things  that  it  was  after  three  o'clock  before  I 
could  choose  between  them,  and  came  home  at  last  tired  to  death, 
but  with  every  point  settled,  even  to  the  shades  of  the  cornice. 

Wednesday,  November  12. — This  morning's  Tribune  contain- 
ed a  notice  of  a  lecture  to  be  delivered  this  afternoon  at  Decker's 
Hall,  on  "  Christianity  an  outgrowth  of  Buddhism,"  and  it  did 
seem  to  me  that  I  should  learn  more  from  this  than  from  anything 
which  I  should  be  likely  to  hear  at  the  missionary  meeting.  I  did 
enjoy  the  lecture  extremely,  and  though  I  could  not  agree  with  all 
the  speaker's  opinions,  his  selections  from  The  Light  of  Asia  were 
perfectly  lovely,  and  it  does  seem  as  if  we  ought  to  be  willing  to 
give  all  religions  the  credit  which  they  deserve,  and  of  all  things 
to  endeavor  to  avoid  narrowness  and  bigotry. 

Wednesday,  December  10. — So  busy  with  my  Christmas  prep- 
arations that  I  knew  I  should  be  thinking  of  them  all  through 
the  meeting  if  1  went,  so  concluded  to  stay  at  home  and  tie  the 
fringe  into  the  afghan  which  I  have  been  knitting  for  my  husband's 
Christmas  present.  Ever  since  the  winter  that  we  spent  in  Germany 
I  have  tried  to  have  the  children  make  a  good  deal  of  Christmas, 
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and  we  know  "  that  comes  but  once  a  year,"  while  every  month 
brings  us  an  opportunity  to  go  to  missionary  meeting. 

Wednesday,  January  14. — I  have  been  out  so  much  evenings 
lately  that  I  have  been  obliged  to  take  a  little  nap  every  afternoon, 
and  to-day  actually  overslept  the  hour  of  the  meeting.  I  was  very 
sorry,  but  really  the  health  of  every  woman  should  be  one  of  her 
chief  cares,  and  the  claims  of  society  during  our  gay  season  try 
mine  very  perceptibly. 

February  11. — How  glad  I  am  that  Lent  is  nearly  here,  and 
with  its  arrival  all  this  rush  of  visiting  will  come  to  an  end. 
Although  I  am  not  a  churchwoman,  I  think  it  right  to  respect  the 
religious  scruples  of  others,  so  must  go  on  the  north  side  to-day  for 
my  party  calls.  Wednesday  is  the  popular  reception  day  over 
there,  and  I  have  been  trying  for  weeks  to  remember  to  order  a 
carriage  on  that  day,  and  do  them  all  up  at  once.  The  weather  or 
something  else  has  always  prevented,  and,  as  this  is  the  last 
Wednesday  before  Lent,  I  must  sacrifice  the  missionary  meeting, 
and  set  off  on  my  weary  round. 

Saturday,  February  21. — In  looking  over  my  diary,  I  find 
that  I  have  not  quite  kept  the  resolution  which  I  made  a  year 
since,  with  regard  to  the  missionary  meetings.  It  does  seem  as  if 
I  had  met  with  no  end  of  unavoidable  hindrances  in  the  matter ; 
but  may  these  not  have  been  wisely  allowed  to  prevent  me  from 
taking  such  an  absorbing  interest  in  any  outside  work  that  I  might 
have  been  led  to  neglect  the  claims  of  my  own  household  ?  I 
certainly  can  comfort  myself  with  the  thought  that  I  have  never 
allowed  any  undue  zeal  for  the  cause  of  foreign  missions  to  inter- 
fere with  my  home  duties.  I  sincerely  hope  that  the  calls  on  my 
time  and  strength  may  be  less  pressing  in  the  year  to  come,  and 
that  I  may  be  permitted  to  enjoy  more  frequently  a  privilege  which 
I  certainly  never  intend  to  neglect  or  undervalue.         H.  Gr.  S. 


PARALYZED  HANDS. 

[In  bed  I  write  with  sick  hands  a  short  article  for  our  dear 
Woman  s  Work.  May  the  strong  One  bless  its  feebleness  to  the 
praise  of  His  name  !] 

Many  beautiful  things,  many  wonderful  things,  come  to  our  ears, 
come  before  our  eyes,  as  the  results  of  prayer.  Only  the  other  day 
a  dear  friend  of  mine  received  from  the  Lord,  in  answer  to  prayer, 
the  use  of  her  hitherto  paralyzed  hands.  This  showing  of  His 
mighty  power  stirred  in  me  a  great  longing,  aye,  a  great  hope,  and 
it  was  this  :  that  we  might  have  this  same  mighty  power  put  forth 
upon  other  useless  hands;  useless  not  from  physical  inertia,  not  from 
dire  disease,  but  from  spiritual  inertia,  from  spiritual  disease.  How 
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would  one  touch  of  that  mighty  power  work  miracles  upon  myriads 
of  useless,  paralyzed  hands  that  now  draw  closely  their  purse-strings 
when  missions  should  cause  them  to  untie  quickly,  gladly,  and  pour 
out  their  silver  and  their  gold  unto  Him  in  streams,  for  cleansing  and 
preparing,  and  washing  his  feet  (John  xiii.  14,  with  Eph.  v.  30). 

No  longer  would  the  minor  strain,  the  wnil  which  floats  behind 
all  the  good  news  from  over  seas,  be  heard ;  for  in  this  wise  it 
always  comes  to  us :  "  We  may  preach  the  glad  tidings  in  all  ac- 
cessible places  now.  Before  the  keys  of  faith  and  prayer  the  doors 
have  opened  widely,  but,  alas  !  our  voice  will  reach  so  few,  so  few, 
what  are  these  crumbs  of  bread  among  such  a  multitude  V*  and. 
"  There  is  none  other  even  to  tell  of  that  bread  of  which  if  a  man 
eat  he  shall  never  die."  Does  not  the  minor  chord  almost  over- 
power the  major  here?  You  read  it,  sisters  mine,  in  the  August 
Foreign  Missionary  of  two  churches  in  Brazil  whose  sheep  are 
scattered  over  a  district  a  hundred  miles  long  by  fifty  wide,  without 
any  regular  shepherd,  but  who  would  gladly  assemble,  notwith- 
standing the  distance,  whenever  the  missionary  shepherd  can  call 
them  together.  You  read  also  in  that  same  magazine,  so  rich  in 
startling  truths,  of  a  little  company  of  eight  families  who  have 
accepted  the  gospel  through  reading  a  single  copy  of  the  Bible, 
taken  into  the  community  by  a  man  who  was  not  a  believer,  where 
the  transforming  effect  of  the  B'ble  on  these  new  believers  has  led 
this  man  himself  to  accept  the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus. 

With  visions  of  these  opportunities  of  the  church  of  God  to 
leugthen  her  cords  and  strengthen  her  stakes,  to  help  the  truth, 
uproot  evil,  error,  and  sin,  rise  visions  of  fair,  but,  alas,  useless, 
paralyzed  hands — self-paralyzed,  self-lavishing.  O  daughters  of 
the  King!  can  it  be  ye  are  His  daughters  with  hands  active  and 
beautiful  in  every  service  but  for  Him  ?  With  gifted,  eloquent 
hands  to  strike  sweet  melodies  for  every  ear  but  His,  which  is  open 
to  heed  the  faintest  cry  of  distress  which  rolls  up  unto  Him  from 
every  creature  He  hath  made?  Nay,  nay,  such  hands  are  net  the 
hands  of  the  King's  daughters. 

Then  to  your  knees,  O  true  daughters  of  the  King!  Hold  up 
holy  hands  in  prayer.  Hold  up  beseeching  hauds,  not  alone  for 
the  heathen  at  home  and  abroad,  but  for  your  sisters  whose  hands 
arc  yet  idle,  unconsecrated ;  that  have  never  led  a  sinner  to  Jesus, 
that  have  never  yet  taken  of  the  largeness  of  His  bounty  and 
delighted  to  pour  out  before  the  Lord  offerings,  sacrifices  of  a 
sweet  odor  unto  Him. 

At  your  homes  and  in  your  monthly  meetings,  sisters  beloved, 
will  you  not  specially  pray  for  those  among  us — those  perchance 
in  your  own  church,  perhaps  in  your  own  home — ichose  hands  still 
refuse  to  help  in  the  salvation  of  the  world,  refuse  to  help  to  its 
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consummation  that  for  which  the  Highest  travailed  in  soul,  and  for 
which  He  came  from  the  bosom  of  the  compassionate  Father? 

L.  L.  Newell. 


Rochzstek,  Minn. 


HONORARY  MEMBERS. 

Mrs.  J.  V.  Farwell,  Lake  Forest,  111.     |  A  Friend,  Granville,  0. 


NEW  LIFE  3IEMBERS. 


Mrs.  Agnes  Humphrey, 
Mrs.  Orplia  Morrison. 
Mrs.  C.  B.  Nelson, 
Miss  Minnie  R.  Nelson, 
Mrs.  Charles  S.  Robinson, 


Mrs.  L.  M.  Schofield, 
Mrs.  Sophronia  Whiting, 
Mrs.  S.  II.  Willard, 
Miss  Rosetta  Woodworth. 


NEW  AUXILIARIES. 


Beaver  Dam,  Wis.,  Fannie  Cundall  Soc. 
Cadillac,  Mich.,  Clam  Lake  Church. 
Centralia,  111.,  Morning  Stars. 
Dudley,  111. 
Farmer  City,  111. 

Green  Valley,  111.,  Sabbath-school. 
Houston,  0.,  Mt.  Jefferson  Church. 


Lake  Crystal,  Minn.,  Band  of  Hope. 
Lincoln,  111.,  Young  Ladies'  Society. 
Orleans,  111.,  Pisga'h  Church. 
Peoria.  111.,  Grace  Mission  Church. 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
Springfield,  111.,  3d  Ch.,  Children  of 
the  Kinjr. 


Receipts  of  the  Woman's  Presbyterian  Board  of  Mis- 
sions for  the  Northwest,  to  August  20,  18S0. 

[PRESBYTERIES  IN'  SMALL  CAPITALS.] 


Bloominoton. — Buckley,  SI  0  ; 

Towanda,  $8,  .  .  .  $18  00 
Cairo. — Duquoin,        .  25  00 

Chicago. — Chicago  1st,  sal. 
Mrs.  Jessup, $17;  sup.  Dar- 
rood,  Seir  Sem.,  $7  50  ;  2d. 
Mrs.  Van  Hook's  sal.,  $11 
80;  II.  M.,  $1 ;  8th,  Darhm 
Rani's  children,  £12;  sup. 
Grace  Reed,  Mynpurie, 
$25;  41st  St.,  $13  20;  A 
Friend,  $1;  Hyde  Park, 
Mrs.  C.  B.  Nelson  and  Miss 
Minnie  R.  Nelson,  $50 ; 
Joliet  1st,  sch.  in  Brazil, 
$21;  Lake  Forest,  $52; 
Mrs.  J.  V.  Farwell,  $100; 
Steady  Streams,  $3  31 :  Peo- 
tone,  $15;  Riverside,  Sl2  15,  371  96 
Colorado. — Colorado  Springs,  35  00 
Craweordsville.  —  Delphi, 
China,  $40;  Elizaville, 
Cheerful  Workers,  $5  ; 
Frankfort,  Laos  sch.  bldgs., 
$36  26  ;  Lafayette  1st,  sch'p, 
Oroomiah,  $28,  .       .       .    109  26 


Des  Moines.  —  Ccntrcvi-le, 
Miss.  Bd.,  $3  25;  Linevillo, 
$2  50;  Adel,  $15;  Rtfoaell, 
$6  j  Des  Moines,  $37  50,  all 
sal.  Miss  Cochrane,  .  .  $64  25 
Detroit.  —  Pontiac,  Young 

Folks  Bd.,  s-jh'p,  Bangkok,  7  50 
DuBUQUE. — Dubuque,  Armor 

Bearers,  sch'p,  Dchra,  .  30  00 
Fort  Dodge. — Storm  Lake  S. 

S.,  Laos  sch.  bldgs.,  .       .       5  00 
Freeport. — Willow  Creek,    .      24  00 
Grand  Rapids. — Cadillac,    .       4  50 
Iowa.— Fairfield^addl.,        .       2  00 
K  a  la  m  vzoo. — Decatur,  Laos 
sch.  bldgs.,  $4;  Kalamazoo 
Fem.Sem.,  $31  75;  Sturgis, 
$10  75,      ...  16  50 

Lake  Superior. — Marinette, 

$14  02  ;  Menominee,  $5,  .  19  02 
Larned. — Burrton,  .  .  10  30 
Logans  p  or  t. — Valparaiso, 
sal.  Mrs.  Warren,  $25  ;  B. 
R.,  Cwalior,  $7  80  ;  Mi.  ha- 
waka,  sch.  Syria,  $10  50; 
Rolling  Prairie,  $6  50,       .      49  80 


360 


woman's  work  for  woman. 


Mattoox.  —  Charleston,  sal. 
Mrs.  Johnston,  $11 ;  Van- 
dalia,  $15,  .       .       .       .    826  00 

Maiwiee. — West  Unity,  $9; 
Little  Workers,  $3  50,  both 
sch'p,  Tokio ;  Mt.  Salem, 
sal.  Miss  La  Flesche,  $5; 
Weston  Miss.  Bd.,  same, 
$20 ;  Bowling  Green,  for 
Mexico,  $10,      .       .  47  50 

Milwaukee. — Lima,  Board- 
man  Bd.,  sal.  Miss  Dough- 
erty, $6  90  ;  Ottawa,  $2  30  ; 
Lima,  pupil  Allahabad, 
$8  70,        ....     17  90 

Nebraska  City. — Tecumseh, 
$5  :  Nebraska  City,  $7  05 ; 
Plattsmouth,  $7;  Little 
Dew  Drops,  $3,  .       .  22  05 

New  Albany. — Lexington,  .       9  36 

Omaha. — Omaha,  $11  75;  S. 
S.,  Laos  bldgs.,  $10  ;  Rev. 
A.  S.  Martin,  $1  50  ;  Ponea, 
S3  75,        ....     27  00 

Rock  River. — Sterling,  sch'p 

Dehra,       .       .       .  33  00 

Sagixaw.— Flint,  .       .  25  00 

Schuyler. — Hamilton,  H.  M., 
$5 ;  Monmouth,  Mabel,  50 
cents,  5  50 

Sprixgfield.  —  Springfield 
1st,  $100;  S.  S.,  $8  54;  3d 
Ch.,  Children  of  the  King, 
$8  25;  Petersburg,  Miss. 
Bd.,  $5  47,         ...    122  26 

V  i  x  c  e  n  x  e  s .  —  Evansville, 
Walnut  St.  Ch.,  The  Mes- 
sengers, sch'p,  Oroomiah, 
$30,  sch'p,  Gaboon,  $5  ($35); 
Princeton,  $10 ;  Vincen- 
nes,  $7,  .       .       .52  00 

Wixxebago.- —  Wausau,  for 

Mrs.  McFarland,  Siam,     .       5  00 

Wiscoxsin  River. — Kilbourn 
City,  sal.  Miss  Dougherty, 
$9 ;  Beaver  Dam,  Fannie 
Cundall  Soc,  sal.  Miss  C, 
$30  ;  Montecello,  S.  S.,  Laos 
bldgs.,  $3  25,     .       .       .     42  25 

Z  axesville. — Granville,  $25  ; 

A  friend,  thank-off.,  $100,      125  00 

Miscellaxeou  s. — Salina, 
Kansas,  Ladies'  Prayer 
Meeting,  $4 ;  Wooster,  O., 


Mrs.  F.  S.  Speer,  $10;  Oil 
City,  Pa.,  by  Interior, 
sub.  for  Laos  bldgs.,  $1 ; 
Wabasha,  Minn.,  Miss  S.  B. 
Craft,  for  same,  $1 ;  Moline, 
111.,  Mrs.  Ells  and  Mrs. 
Crosby,  thank-off.,  $2 : 
Granville,  111.  Mrs.  Dysart, 
thank-off.,  $1 ;  Societies — 
Kilbourn  City,  Wis.,  $1; 
Ottawa,  Wis.,  70  cts. ;  Lima, 
Wis.,  $2  ;  Oregon,  111.,  $1 ; 
Green  Valley,  111.,  $1 ;  En- 
glewood,  111.,  $1;  Chicago 
5th,  $1;  Princeville,  111., 
$1;  Manteno,  111.,  $1; 
Bloomington,  111.,  2d  Ch., 
$1;  Rock  ford,  111.,  West- 
minster Ch.,  $1 ;  Vandalia, 
111.,  $1 ;  Williamsville,  111., 
$1 ;  Neoga,  111.,  $1 ;  Foun- 
tain Green,  111.,  $1 ;  High- 
land Park,  111.,  75  cts.; 
Gibson  City,  111.,  40  cts.; 
Decatur,  111.,  $1;  Charles- 
town,  111.,  $1 ;  Madison, 
Ind.,  2d,  $1 ;  Liberty,  Ind., 
$1 ;  Logansport,  Ind., 
Broadway  Ch.,  $1 ;  War- 
saw, Ind.,  $1 ;  Washington, 
Ind.,  $1;  Delphi,  Ind.,  $1; 
Michigan  City,  Ind.,  $1  ; 
Indianapolis,  Ind.,  75  cts. ; 
Cambridge  City,  Ind.,  30 
cts. ;  Lafayette,  Ind.,  1st, 
$1;  Elizaville,  Ind.,  $1 ; 
Bloomington,  Ind.,  $1 ;  Sil- 
ver Bidge,  Neb.,  $1 ;  York, 
Neb.,  50  cts.;  Ponea,  Neb., 
$1  ;  Sandusky,  O.,  $1  ; 
Howell,  Mich.,  $1;  North- 
ville,  Mich.,  $1 ;  St.  Peter, 
Minn.,  $1 ;  Kasson,  Minn., 
$1  ;  Minneapolis,  Minn., 
Westminster  Ch.,  $1 ;  Wells, 
Minn.,  $1 ;  Grundy  Centre, 
la.,  $1 ;  Osceola,  la.,  30  cts.  ; 
Jefferson,  la.,  $1  ($41  70) ; 
Famine  fund,  $602  S3,       .  $663  53 


Total  for  month,  . 
Previously  acknowledged, 


2045  44 
5551  06 


From  April  20  to  August  20,  $7596  50 


The  amount,  $37  90,  from  2d  Ch.  Chicago,  in  July  Woman's  Work,  to  be 
used  for  Mrs.  Van  Hook's  school,  Lalawa,  instead  of  General  Fund. 


Chicago,  III.,  August  20,  1880. 


Mrs.  Jesse  Whitehead,  Treasurer, 
223  Michigan  Avenue. 


i 


